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PRE F Avc 


HE Old and Infirm have at leaft this Pri- 

vilege, that they can recall to their Minds 
thofe Scenes of Foy in which they once delighted, and 
ruminate over their paft Pleafures, with a § atisfac- 
tion almoft equal to the firft Enjoyment. . For thofe 
Ideas, to which any agreeable Senfation is annex’d, are 
eafily excited ; as leaving behind them the moft prong 


- and permanent Impreffions. The Amufements of our 


Youth are the Boaft and Comfort of our declining 
Years. The Ancients carried this Notion even yet 
Jurther, and fuppofed their Horces in the Elyfian 
Fields were fond of the very fame Diverfons they 
exercifed on Earth. Death it felf could not wean 
them from the accuflom’d Sports and Gayeties of 
Pras 

Pars in gramineis exercent membra paleeftris, 

Contendunt ludo, & fulva luGtantur arena: 

Pars pedibus plaudunt choreas, & carmina dicunt. 

Arma procul currufque virtim miratur inanes, 

Stant terra defixe hafte, paflimque foluti 

Per campos pafcuntur equi. Que gratia currim 

Armorumque fuit vivis, que cura nitentes 

Paicere equos, eadem fequitur tellure repdttos. 
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Part on the grafly Cirque their phant Limbs 
In Wreftling exercife, or onithe Sands 
Struggling difpute the Prize.’ | Part lead the Ring, 
Or {well the Chorus with alternate Lays. 
The Chief their Arms admires, their empty Cars, 
Their Lances fix’d in Earth. Th’ unharnels’d 
Sieeds 
‘Graze unreftrain’d; Horfes, and Cars, and Arms, 
All the fame fond Defires, and pleating Cares, 
Still haunt their Shades, and after Death furvive. 
I hope therefore I may be indulged (even ty the 
‘more grave and cenfericus Part of Mankind) if at 
my leifure Hours, I run over, in my Elbow- Chair, 
- fome of thofe Chaces, which were once the Delight of 
a more vigorous Age, It is an entertaining, and 
(as I conceive) a very innocent Amufement. The 
Refult of thefe rambling Imaginations will be found 
in the following Poem; which if equally diverting to 
my Readers, as to my felf, I foall have gain’d my 
End. I have intermix’a the preceptive Parts with 
fo many Defcriptions and Digreffions in the Geor- 
gick Manner, that I hope they qwill not be tedzous. 
Iam fure they are very necefary to be well under- 
frood by any Gentleman, who would enjyy this noble 
Sport in full Perfection. In this at leaft I may 
comfort myfelf, that I cannot trefpafs upon their Pa- 
tence nore than Markham, Blome, and the other 
Profe Writers upon this Subject. 
IT is moft certain, that Hunti 
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ercife of the greateft Heroes in Antiquity. By this 
they form’d themfélves for War; and their Exploits 
againfi Wild Beafts were a Prelude to their future 
Victories, Xenophon fays, that alimof? all the an- 
cient Heroes, Neftor, Thefeus, Caftor, Pollux, 
Ulyfies, Diomedes, Achilles, &c> were Madylat 
Kuryyeriav, Difciples of Hunting ; being taught 
carefully that Art, as what would be highly 
Jerviceable to them in military Difcipline. Xen. 
Cynegetic. dud Pliny objerves, thofe who were 
defign’d for great Captains, were firjt taught cer- 
tare cum fugacibus feris curfu, cum audacibus ro- 
bore, cum callidis aftu: to conteft with the (wift- 
eft Wild Beafts, in Speed; with the boldeft, in 
Strength ; een the moft canning, in Craft and 
Subtilty. Plin. Panegyr, And 1 (he Roman Em- 
perors, in thofe Monuments they ercéted to tranfmtt 
their Actions to future Ages, made no feruple to 
jain the Glories of the Chaveuta their moft celebrated 
Triumphs. Neither were their Poets wanting to do 
Jufirce to this heroick Exercife. Befde that of 
Oppian iz Greek, we have feveral Poems in Latin 
upon Hunting, Gratius was Contemporary with 
Ovid ; as appears by this Ver{e, 


Aptaque venanti Gratius: arma dabit. 
Lis. rv. Pont. 


Gratius fhall arm the Huntfman for the Chace. 


| But of bis Works only fome Fragments remain, There 
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are many others of more modern Date. Amongft 
ihefe Nemefianus, who feems very much fuperior 
to Gratius, hough of a more degenerate Age, 
But only a Fragment of bis firft Book ts preferwv'd. 
We might indecd have expected to have feen it treated 
more at large by Virgil in bis third Georgick, 
jince itis exprefsly Part of bis Subjeé#. But he has 
favoured us culy wiih ten Verfes; and what he fays 
of Dogs, relates moolly to Grey-bounds.and Maj-~ 
t1ffs. 
Veloces Sparta catulos, acremque Moloffum. 
Geor. III. 
The Greyhound {wift, and Maftifi’s furious Breed. 
And he dircéts us to feed them with Butter-Milk. 
Pafce Sero pingui. Le bas, it is true, touch’d upon 
the Chace in the 4" and 7° Books of the Aineid. But 
it 1s evident, that the Art of Hunting is very dif- 
Ferent now, from what it wasin his Days, and very 
much alter’d and improv'd in thefe latter Ages. It 
does not appear to me that the Ancients had any INo- 
tion of iene Wild Beafts by the Scent only, with 
a regular and well-difciplin’d Pack of Hounds ; 
and “th ercfore they muft have pafs'd for Poachers a- 
mori aft our modra Sportimen. The Mufier Roll 
given us by Ovid, in bis Story of AGeon is of all 
Sorts of Degs, pe of all Countries, And the De- 
Jeripivon of the ancient. Hunting, as we find it in 
the Antiquities of Pere de Montfaucon taken from 
2 the 
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the Sepulchre of the Nafos, and the Arch of Con 
ftantine, has not the leaf? Trace of the Manner now. 
an Ufe. 

WHENEVER the Ancients mention Dogs fol= 
lowed by the Scent, they mean no more than finding 
out the Game by the Nofe of one fingle Dog. This 
was as much as they knew of the Odora canum vis, 


Thus Nemefianus /ays, 


Odorato nofcunt vettigia prato. 

Atque etiam leporum fecreta cubilia monftrant. 

They challenge on the Mead the recent Stains, 

And trail the Hare unto her fecret Form. 
Oppian bas a long Defcription of thefe Dogs in bis 
firft Book from Ver. 479 to 526. And bere, tho’ 
he feems to defcribe the Hunting of the Hare by the 
Scent thro’ many Turnings and Windings ; yet he 
really fays no more, than that one of thofe Hounds, 
which be calls ixved}qees, finds out the Game. For 
he follows the Scent no further than the. Hare's 
Form ; from whence, after he has ftarted her, he 
purfues her by Sight. I am indebted for thefe two 
laft Remarks to a reverend and very learned Gentle 
man, whofe fudgment in the Belles Lettres no Body 
difputes, and whofe Approbation gave me the Affu~ 
rance to publifh this Poem. 

OprPran alfo obferves, that the bef} Sort of thefe 
Finders were brought from Britain ; this Ifland have 
ing always been famais (as it ts.at this Day) for the 
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bet Breed of Hounds, for Perfons the beft fRill'd in 
the Art of Hunting, and for Horfes the moft endur- 
ing to follow the Chace. It is therefore firange 
that none of our Poets have yet thought it worth 
their while to treat of this Subject; which 1s with-— 
out doubt very noble in itfelf, and very well adapted 
_ to receive the moft beautiful Turns of Poetry. Per- 
haps our Poets have no great Genius for Hunting. 
Yet I hope, my Brethren of the Couples, by encourag- 
ing this firft, but imperfect, Effay, will foew the 
World they have at leaft fome Tafte for Poetry. 

T HE Ancients eficem’d Hunting, not only as a 
manly and warlike Exercife, but as highly conducive 
to Health. The famous Galen recommends it above 
all others, as not only exercifing the Body, but giv- 
ing Delight and Entertainment to the Mind. And 
he calls the Inventors of this Art wife Men, and 
well feill’d in human Nature, Lib, de parve pile 
Exercitio. 

_ HE Gentlemen, who are fond of a Gingle at 
the Clofe of every Verfe, and think no Poem 
truly mufical but what is in Rhime, will bere find 
themfélves difappotnted, If they be pleafed to read 
over the hort Preface-before the Paradife Loft, Mr. 
- $mith’s Poem in Memory.of his Friend Mr. John 
Philips, and the Archbifbop of Cambray’s Letter 
to Monfieur Fontenelle, they may probably be of an- 
other Opinion, For my own Part, I fhall not be 
: 3 afham’d 
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afkam’d to follow the Example of Milton, Philips, - 
Thomi{on, and all our beft tragich Writers. 

SOME few Terms of Art are difpers'd bere and 
there; but fuch only as are abfolutely requifite to ex- 
plain my Subject. I hope in this the Criticks will 
excufe me; for 1 am humbly of Opinion, that the — 
Affectation, and not the necefary Ufe, is the proper 
Object of their Cenfure, 

BUT I have done. I know the Impatience of 
my Brethren, when a fine Day, and the Confort of 
the Kennel, invite them abroad. I fhall therefore 
leave my Reader to fuch Diverfion, as he may find 
an the Poem at felf. 

En age, Segnes, 

Rumpe moras; vocat ingenti clamore Citheron, 

Taygetique canes, domitrixque Epidaurus equo- 

rum ; 

Et vox affenfu nemorum ingeminata remugit, 

Virc. Grora., m1, 
Hark, away, 

Caft far behind the lingring Cares of Life. 

Citheron calls aloud, and in full Cry 

Thy Hounds, Taygetus. Epidaurus trains 

For us the gen’rous Steed ; the Hunter’s Shouts, 

And chearing Cries, affenting Woods return. 


— =e 


£O 
William Somervile, Efg; 
On his POEM cali’d 


am CHA CE. 


HILE you, Sir, gain the Steep Afcent to 
Fame, 


And Honours due to deathle[s Merit claim; 

Toa weak Mufe a kind Indulgence lend, 

Fond with juft Praife your Labours to commend, 
And tell the World, that Somervile’s her Friend. 
Fler Incenfe guiltle/s of the Forms of Art 
Breaths all the Huntfinan’s Honefty of Heart ; 
Whife Fancy fiill the pleafing Scene retains 

Of Edrie’s Villa, and Ardenna’s Ploins : 


Toys, 


Foys, which from Change fuperiour Charms receiv'd; 
The Horn hoarfe founding by the Lyre reliev'd : 
When the Day crown’d with rural chafte Delight, 
Refigns siigsaiok to the feflive Night ; 

The feftive Night awakes th’ harmonious Lay, 


And in fweet Verfe recounts the Triumphs of the Day. 


Strange! that the Britith Mujfe fhould leave fo long, 
The Chace, the Sport of Britain’s Kings, unfung ! 
Diftinguifo’d Land! by Heav’n indulg’d to breed 
The frout, fagacious Hound, and gen’rous Steed ; 

In vain! while yet no Bard adorw’d our The, 
To celebrate the glorious floan Toil. 

For this what darling Son fhall feel thy Fire, 
God of th’ unerring Bow, and tuneful Lyre 2 


Our Vows are heard Attend, ye vocal T brong, 


Somervile meditates th’ advent’ rous Song. 


Beld 


Bold to attempt, and happy to excell, 

His num’rous Verfe the Hunt{man’s Art fhall tell. 

From him, ye Britith Youths, a vig’rous Race, 

Imbibe the various Science of the Chace ; 

And while the well-plan’d Syftem you admire, 

Know Brunswick only could the Work infpire : 

A Georgic Mujfe awaits Aucustan Days, 

And Somerviles will fing, when Freverics give the 


Bays. 


Joun Nixon. 
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NCE more, my Friend, I touch the trembling 
() Lyre, 
And in my Bofom feel poetick Fire. 
For thee I quit the Law’s more rugged Ways, 
To pay my bumble Tribute to thy Lays. 
What, tho I daily turn each learned Sage, 
And labour thro’ the unenlightew'd Page: 
Wak’d by thy Lines, the borrow’d Flames I feel, 
As Flints give Fire when aided by the Steel. 
@ Tho 


Tho’ in fulpbureous Clouds of Smoak confin'd, 

_ Thy rural Scenes [pring frefh into my Mind. 

Thy Genius in fuch Colours paints the Chace, | 
The real to fictitious Foys give Place. ee 
When the wild Mujfick charms my ravife’d Ear, 
Flow dull, how taftele/s Fandel’s Notes appear ! 
Ev’n Farenelli’s Self the Palm refigns, 


He yields but to the Mufick of thy Lines. 
If Friends to Poetry can yet be found; 

Who without blufbing Senfe prefer to Sound ; 
Then let this foft, this Soul-enfeebling Band, 
Thefe warbling Minjireis quit the beggar’d Land. 
They but a momentary Foy impart, 

Tis you, who touch the Soul, and warm the Heart. 
Tow tempting do thy fylvan Sports appear ! 

Ewn wild Ambition might vouchfafe an Ear, 
Might her fond Luft of Pow’r a while compofe, 
Lind gladly change it for thy weet Repofe. 


No fierce, unruly Senates, threaten ia 

No Axe, no Scaffold, to the View appear, 

No Envy, Difappointment, ana Defpair. 

Here, bleft Viciffitude! whene’ er you pleafe, 

You fiep from Exercife to learned Eafe 

r urn o'er each Claffick Page, each Beauty trace, 
The Mind unwearied in the pleafing Chace. 
Ob! would kind Heav'n fuch Happinefs befow, 
Let Fools, let Knaves, be Mafters here below. 


Grandeur and Place, thofe Baits to catch the Wife, 


And all their pageant Train, I pity and de/pife. 
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The ArcuMENT of the firft Pook. 


HE Subject propofed.  Addrefs to bis Royal 

Highnefs the Prince. The Origin of Hunting. 
The rude and unpolifo’d Manner of the firft Hunters. 
Beajfts at firft hunted for Food ana Sacrifice. The Grant 
made by God to. Man of the Beafts &c, The regular 
Manner of Hunting firft brought into this Vfland by the 
Normans. The bet Hounds and beft Horfes bred bere. 
- The Advantage of this Exercife to us, as Iflanders. /Ad~ 
drefs to Gentlemen of Eftates. Situation of the Kennel 
and its feveral Courts. The Diverfion and Employment 
of Hounis in the Kennel. The different Sorts of Hounds 
for each different Chace. Defeription of. a perfect 
Hound. Of fizing and forting of Hounds, the mid- 
dle-fized Hceund recommended. Of the large deep- 
mouth’d Hound for bunting the Stag and Otter. Of 
the Lime Hound; their Ue on the Borders of England 
and Scotland. A Phyfical Account of Scents. Of good 
and bad fcenting Days. A foort Admonition to my Bre- 
thren of the Couples. 
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i... HE Chace I fing, Hounds, and their vari- 
ous Breed, 


And no lefs various Ufe. O thou Great Prince ! 
Whom Cambria’s tow’ring Hills proclaim their Lord, 
Deign thou to hear my bold, inftructive Song. 

While grateful Citizens with pompous Shew, i 
Rear the triumphal Arch, rich with th’Exploits 

Of thy illuftrious Houfe; while Virgins pave 

Thy Way with Flow’rs, and, as the Royal Youth 
Paffing they view, admire, and figh in vain ; 

While crowded Theatres, too fondly proud. 10 
| | B OF 
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Of their. exotick Minftrels, and fhrill Pipes, 
The Price of Manhood, hail thee with a Song, 
And Airs foft-warbling ; my hoarfe-founding Horn 
Invites thee to the Chace, the Sport of Kings ; 
Image of War, without its Guilt. The Mufe 15 
Aloft on Wing fhall foar, conduct with Care 
Thy foaming Courfer o’er the fteepy Rock, 
Or on the River Bank receive thee fafe, , 
Light-bounding o’er the Wave,’ from Shore to Shore. 
' Be thou our great Protector, gracious Youth ! 20 
And ifin future Times, fome envious Prince, 
Carelefs of Right and guileful, fhou’d invade 
Thy Britain's Commerce, or fhou’d ftrive in vain 
To wreft the Balance from thy equal Hand ; 
Thy Hunter-Train, in phe shal Green array’d, 25 
(A Band undaunted, and inur’d to To,) 
Shall compafs thee around, dye at thy Feet, . 
Qr hew thy Paffage thro’ th’embattled Foe, 

And 


[Bonk WHE CHACER, | 3 
And clear thy Way to Fame; infpir’d by thee 
The nobler Chace of Glory fhall purfie 


| 30 
Thro’ Fire, and Smoke, and Blood, and Fields of 
Death, 


Naturg, in her Produétions flow, afpires 
By juit Degrees to reach Perfection’s Height : 
So mimick Art works leifurely, *till Time 
Improve the Piece, or wife experience give 35 
The proper Finifhing. When Nimrod bold, 

That mighty Hiumle: firft made War on Beafts, 
And ftain’d the Wood-land Green with purple Dye, 
New, and unpolifh’d was the Huntfman’s Artz 
No ftated Rule, his wanton Will his Guide, ~ 49 
With Clubs and Stones, rude Implements of War, 

He arm’d his favage Bands, a Multitude 

Untrain’d; of twining Ofiers form’d, they pitch 


Their artlefs Toils, then range the defert Hills, 


\ 
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. And fcow’r the Plains below; the trembling Herd 45 
Start at th’unufual Sound, and Windies Shout 

Uv nhear’d before; furpriz’d alas! to find 

Man now their Foe, whom erft they deem’d their Lord, 
But mild and gentle, and by whom as yet 

Secure they graz’d, Death ftretches o’er the Plain 50 
Wide-wafting, and grim Slaughter red with Blood : 
Urg’d on by. Hunger keen, they wound, they kill, 
Their Rage licentious knows no bound; at laft 
Incumber’d with their Spoils, joyful they bear 

Upon their Shoulders broad, the bleeding Prey. 55 
Part on their Altars fmokes a Sacrifice 

\ Oo that all-gracious Pow’r, whofe bounteous Hand 
Bisbecets his wide Creation ; what remains 

On living Coals they broil, inelegant 

Of Tafte, nor fkill’d as yet in nicer Arts 60 
Of pamper’d Luxury. Devotion pure, | 
And ftrong Neceffity, thus firft began 


The 


* = I. THE CHACE 6 
The Chace of Beafts: Tho’ bloody was the Deed, | 
Yet without Guilt. For the green Herb alone 
Unequal to fuftain Man’s lab’ring Race, 65 
* Now ev’ry moving Thing that liv’d on Earth 
Was granted him for Food. 'So juftis Heav’n, ” 


To give us in Proportion to our Wants. 


Or Chance or Induftry in After-Times 
Some few Improvements made, but fhort as yet 70° 
Of due Perfection. In this Ife remote — 
- Our painted Anceftors were flow to learn, 
To Arms devote, of the politer Arts 
Nor fkill’d nor ftudious ; *till from Neuftria’s Coatts 
Victorious William, to more decent Rules 75 
Subdu’d our Saxon Fathers, taught to fpeak 
The proper Diale&, with Horn and Voice 
- Tochear the bufy Hound, whofe well-known Cry! 


ae Gen, chap. ix. ver. 3, 
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His lift’ning Peers approve with joint Acclaim. 

Ftom him fucceffive. Huntfmen learn’d to join 80 
In bloody focial Leagues, the Multitude. 

Difpers’d, to fize, to fort their various Tribes, 


To tear, feed, hunt, and difcipline the Pack. 


Hai, happy Britain! highly favour’d Ife, 
And Heav’n’s peculiar Care! To thee ’tis giv’n 85 
To train the fprightly Steed, more fleet than thofe 
Begot by Winds, or the celeftial Breed 
That bore the great Pelides thro’ the Prefs, 
- Of Heroes arm’d, and broke their crowded Ranks ; 
Which proudly neighing, with the Sun begins = go 
Chearful his Courfe; and e’er his Beams decline, 
Has meafur’d half thy Surface .unfatigued. 
In thee alone, fair Iuand, of Liberty ! 
Is bred the perfect Hound, in Scent and Speed 
As yet unrivall’d, while in other Climes 95 


Their 
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Their Virtue fails, a weak degen’rate Race. 

| ae In vain malignant Steams, and Winter Fogs 

a Jzoad the dull Air, and hover round our Coafts, 

The Huntfman ever gay, robuft, and bold, 

Defies the noxious Vapour, and confides 100 
In this delightful Exercife, to raife 

His drooping Herd and cheer his Heart with Joy. 


Ye vig’rous Youths, by fmiling Fortune bleft 
With large Demefnes, hereditary Wealth, 
Heap’d copious by your wife Fore-F athers Care, 105. 
Hear and attend! while I the Means reveal 
T’enjoy thofe Pleafures, for the Weak too ftrong, 
Too coftly for the Poor : To rein the Steed 
Swift-{ftretching o’er the Plain, to chear the Pack | 
Op’ning in Conforts of harmonious Joy, 110 
But breathing Death. What tho’ the Gripe fevere 
Of brazen-fifted Time, and flow Difeafe 
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Crckee thro’ ev’ry Vein, and Nerve unftrung, 
Amiat my fhatter’d Frame, undaunted ftill, 

Fix’d as a Mountain Afh, that bia the Bolts 1,15 
Of angry Fove; tho’ blafted, yet unfallen ; 

Still can my Soul in Fancy’s Mirrour view 

_ Deeds glorious once, recal the joyous Scene 

In all its Splendors deck’d, o’er the full Bowl 
Recount my Triumphs paft, urge others on 120 
_ With Hand and Voice, and point the winding Way : 
Pleas’d with that focial fweet Garrulity, 


The poor difbanded Vet’ran’s fole Delight. 


First let the Kennel be the Huntfman’s Care, 
Upon fome little Eminence ereét, . ‘Don 343 
And fronting to the ruddy Dawn; its Courts 
On either Hand wide op’ning to receive 
The Sun’s all-chearing Beams, when mild he fhines, 
And gilds the Mountain Tops. For much the Pack 
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i, cates fom ct ie Alcoves) delight to ftretch, 
And balk, in his invigorating Ray : 131 
| - ‘Warn’d by the ftreaming Light, and merry Lark, 
Forth rufh, the jolly Clan; with tuneful Throats 
i : They carol loud, and in grand Chorus join’d 
Q _ Salute the new-born Day. For not alone 135 
The vegetable World, but Men and Brutes 
Own his reviving Influence, and joy. 
At his Approach. Fountain of Light! if Chance 
i Some envious Cloud veil thy refulgent Brow, -_. 
In vain the Mufes aid, untouch’d, unftrung, . 140 
Lies my mute Harp, and thy defponding Bard a 
\ Sits darkly mufing o’er th’ unfinifh’d Lay, 
. agg: | 
Let no Corinthian Pillars prop the Dome, 
A vain Expence, on charitable Deeds 
Better difpos’d, to cloath the tatter’d Wretch, 145 
Who fhrinks beneath the Blaft, to feed the Poor 

| ‘ oh Pinch’d 
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Pinch’d with afflictive Want: For Ufe, not State, 
Gracefully plain, let each Apartment’ rife. 

O’er‘ all let Cleanlinefs prefide, no Scraps 

Beftrew the Pavement, and’ no half-pick’d Bones, 150 
To kindle fierce Debate, or to difguft | 
That nicer Senfe, on which the Sportfinan’s Hope, 
And all his future Triumphs muft depend. 

Soon as the growling Pack with eager Joy 

Havé lapp’d their fmoking Viands, Morn or Eve, 145 
From the full Ciftern lead the duétile Streams, , 
To wafh thy Court well-pav’d, nor fpare thy Pains, 
For much to Health will Cleanlinefs avail. 

Seek’f{t thou for Hounds to climb the rocky Steep, 

And brufh th’entangled Covert, whofe nice Scent 160 
O’er greafy Fallows, and frequented Roads 

Can pick the dubious Way ? Banith far off 

Each noifome Stench, let no offenfive Smell 


Invade thy wide Inclofure, but admit 
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Water and Shade no lefs demand thy Care : 
In a large Square th’adjacent Field inclofe, 
There plant in equal Ranks the fpreading Elm, 
Or fragrant Lime ; moft happy thy Defign, 
If at the bottom of thy fpacious Court, 170 
A large Canal fed by the cryftal Brook, 
From its tranfparent Bofom fhall reflect 
Downward thy Struéture: and inverted Grove. 
Here when the Sun’s too potent Gleams annoy: 
The crowded Kennel, andthe drooping Pack = 175 
Reftlefs and faint, loll their unmoiften’d Tongues, 
And drop their feeble Tails ; to cooler Shades 
Lead forth the panting Tribe ; foon halt thou find 
‘The cordial Bhéers their fainting. Hearts revive: 
Tumultuous foon they plunge into the Stream, 180 


There lave their reeking Sides, with greedy Joy 


Gulp 
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Gulp down the flying Wave, this Way and that 
F rom Shore to Shore they fwim, while Clamour loud 
And wild Uproar torments the troubled Flood - 
‘Then on the funny Bank they roll and ftretch 18 F 
Their dripping Limbs, or elfe in wanton Rings 


Courfing around, purfuing and purfu’d, 
The merry Multitude difporting play. 


Burt here with watchful and obfervant Eye, 
Attend their Frolicks, which too often end 190 
In bloody Broils and Death. High o’er thy Head 
Wave thy refounding Whip, and with a Voice 
Fierce-menacing o’er-rule the ftern Debate, 
And quench their kindling Rage ; for oft in Sport 
Begun, Combat enfues, growling they {narl, 195 
Then on their Haunches rear’d, rampant they feize 
Each other’s Throats, with Teeth, and Claws, in | 


Gore 
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i Danica, they wound, they tear, till on the Ground, 

| Filia half dead the conquer’d Champion lies : 

Then fudden all the bafe ignoble Crowd 200 
-Loud-clam’ring feize the helplefs worried Wretch, 

And thirfting for his Blood, drag diffrent Ways 

> His mangled Carcafs on th’enfanguin’d Plain. 

O Breafts of Pity void !:t’opprefs the Weak, 

To point your Vengeance at the friendlefs Head, 205 

And with one mutual Cry infult, the Fall’n ! 


Emblem ‘too juft of Man’s degen’rate Race: 


Oruers apart by native Inftinct led, 
Knowing Inftructor ! “mong the ranker Grafs 
Cull each falubrious Plant, with bitter Juice 210 
Concottive {tor’d, and potent to allay 
Each vicious Ferment. Thus the Hand divine 
Of Providence, beneficent and kind 


To all his Creatures, for the Brutes prefcribes 
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A ready Remedy, and.is himfelf 215 
Their great Phyfician. Now grown {tiff with A ge, 
And many a painful Chace, the wife old Hound. 
Regardlefs of the frolick Pack, attends 

His Mafter’s Side, or flumbers at his Eafe 

Beneath the bending Shade ; there many a Ring 229 
Runs o’re in Dreams; now on the doubtful Foil 
Puzzles perplex’d, or Doubles. intricate 

Cautious unfolds, then wing’d with all his Speed, 
Bounds o’er the Lawn to feize his panting Prey : 
And in imperfect Whimp’rings fpeaks his Joy. 22 


A diffrent Hound for ev’ry difPrent Chace 
Select with Judgment ; nor the tim’rous Hare 
O’er-match’d deftroy, but leave that vile Offence 
To the mean, murd’rous, courfing Crew ; intent 
On Blood and Spoil. © blaft their Hopes, juft 


Heav’n | 7 230 


And — 


v 
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: : Bana all their painful Drudgeries repay 

4 UA Difappointment and fevere Remorfe. 

| But hufband thou thy Pleafures, and give Scope 
“Po all her fubtle Play : By Nature led. 

A thoufand Shifts fhe tries, t’unravel thefe 235 
Th’ induftrious Beagle twifts his waving Tail. 

Thro’ all her Labyrinths purfues, and rings 

Her doleful Knell, See there with Count’nance 
| _ blith, 

And with a courtly grin, the fawning Hound 

Salutes thee cow’ring, his wide op’ning Nofe 240 
Upward he curls, and his large Sloe-black Eyes 

Melt in foft Blandifhments, and humble Joy ; 

His gloffly Skin, or Yellow-pied, or Blue, 

In Lights or Shades by Nature’s Pencil drawn, 
Reflects the various Tints; his Ears and Legs 245 
Fleckt here and there, in gay enamel’d Pride, 


_ Rival the fpeckled Pard ; his Rufh-grown Tail 
i , O’er 
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O’er his broad Back bends in an ample Arch ; 

On Shoulders clean, upright and firm he ftands ; 

His round Cat Foot, {trait Hams, and wide-fpread 
Thighs, | 250 

And his low-dropping Chef,’ confels his! Speed)? 

His Strength, his Wind, or on the fteepy Hill, 

Or far extended Plain; in ev’ry Part 

So well proportion’d, that the nicer Skill 

Of Phidias himfelf can’t blame thy Choice. 255 

Of (ial compofe thy Pack. » But here a Mean 

Obferve, nor the large Hound prefer, of Size 

Gigantick ; he in the thick-woven Covert 

Painfully tugs, or in the thorny Brake 

-Torn and embarrafs’d bleeds: But if too fmall, 260 

The pigmy Brood in ev’ry Furrow fwims ; 

Moil’d in the clogging Clay, panting they lag 

Behind inglorious ; or elfe fhivering creep 

Benumb’d and faint beneath the fhelt’ring Thorn. 


2 For / 
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/ : For Hounds of middle Size, active and ftrong, 265 | 
a Will better anfwer all thy various Ends, 
And crown thy els Labours with Succefs. 
As fome brave captain, curious and exact, 
‘By his fix’d Standard forms in equal Ranks 
His gay Battalion, as one Man they move | 270 
Step after Step, their Size the fame, their Arms 
a _ Far-gleaming, dart the fame united Blaze : 
Reviewing Generals his Merit own 
How regular! iter jut! And all his Cares 
Are well repaid, if mighty Georcr approve. +275 
So model thou thy Pack, if Honour touch 
Thy gen’rous Soul, and the World’s jut Applauf. 
But above all take heed, nor mix thy Hounds 


Of difPrent Kinds ; difcordant Sounds {tall erate 


fied 


_ Thy Ears offended, anda lagging Line 280 
Of babling Curs difgrace thy broken Pack. 
ot C But 
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But if th’amphibious Otter be thy Chace, 

Or ftately Stag, that o’er the Woodland reigns ; 

Or if th’harmonious Thunder of the Field 184 

Delight thy ravifh’d Ears; the deep-flew’d Hound 

Breed up with Care, ftrong, heavy, flow, but fure ; 

Whofe Ears down-hanging from his thick round 
Head | 

Shall fweep the Morning Dew, whofe clanging 
Voice | 

Awake the Mountain Echo in her Cell, 

And fhake the Forefts: The bold Talbot Kind | 290 

Of thefe the Prime, as white as Alpine Snows; 

And great their Ufe of old. Upon the Banks 

Of Tweed, flow-winding thro’ the Vale, the Scat 

Of War and Rapine once, e’er Britons knew 

The Sweets of Peace, or Ayna’s dread Com- 
mands 295 

To lafting Leagues the haughty Rivals aw’d, | 

‘There 
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. ‘a There dwelt a pilfring Race; well-train’d and 


| fkill’d 
;  Jnall the Myfteries of Theft, the Spoil 
| Their only Subftance, Feuds and War thejr Sport : 
Not more expert in ev’ry fraudful Art 300 
Th’ Arch * Felon was of old, who by the Tail 
Drew back his lowing Prize: In vain his Wiles, 
In vain the Shelter of the cov’ring Rock, 
In vain the footy Cloud, and ruddy F lames 
That iffu’d from his Mouth; for foon he paid 305 
_ His forfeit Life: A Debt how juftly due 
To wrong’d Alvides, and avenging Heav’n! 
Veil’d in the Shades of Night they ford the Stream, 
Then proling far and near, whate’er they feize 
| Becomes | their Prey ; nor Flocks nor Herds are 
4 fae) i 310 
Nor Stalls protect the Steer, nor {trong barr’d Doors 
* Cacus, Virg. En. Lib. VII. 


Ci. Secure 
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Secure the fav’rite Horfe. Soon as the Morn 

Reveals his Wrongs, with ghaftly Vifage wan 

The plunder’d Owner ftands, ard from his Lips 

A thoufand thronging Curfes burft their Way: 315 | 

He calls his ftout Allies, and in a Line 

His faithful Hound he leads, then with a Voice 

That utters loud his Rage, attentive chears : - 

Soon the fagacious Brute, his curling Tail 

Flourifh’d in Air, low-bending plies around 320 

His bufy Nofe, the fteaming Vapour fnuffs 

Inquifitive, nor leaves one Turf untried, 

Till confcious of the recent Stains, his Heart. 

Beats quick; his fnuffling Nofe, his active Tail 

Atteft his Joy ; then with deep op’ning Mouth 325 

That makes the Welkin tremble, he proclaims. 

Th’audacious Felon ; Foot by Foot he marks 

His winding Way, while. all the lift?’ning Crowd 

Applaud his Reafnings. O’er the wat’ry Ford, | 
Dry 
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) fandy Fieaths, and ftony barren Hills, | 330 
P Ore beaten Paths, with Men and Beatts diftain’ d, | : 
Une he purfues ; 5 till at the Cot | oN 


: a Aa : i 
- a BA. Y 
ie he Caitif vile, redeems the captive Prey: 


| _ exquifitely delicate his Senfe! 335 


_ Sxov’p fome more curious Sportfiman here en- 
Bete. 
quire, 


‘Whence this Sagacity, this wond’rous Pow’r 
of tracing Step by Step, or Man or Brute? 
| “what Guide invifible points out their Way, 239 


| a erthe dank Marfh, bleak Hill, and fandy Plain ? 
The courteous Mufe fhall the dark Caufe reveal. 
f " [ re Blood that from the Heart inceffant rolls 


n many a crimfon Tide, then here and there 
¥ 


i 


‘ In fmaller Rills difparted, as it flows 


Propel’, the ferous Particles evade 345 
me. 
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_ Thro’ th’open Pores, and with the ambient Air 
Entangling mix. As fuming Vapours rife, 
And hang upon the gently purling Brook, 
There by th’incumbent Atmofphere comprefs’d. 
The panting Chace grows warmer as he flies, 350 
And thro’ the Net-work of the Skin perfpires ; 
Leaves . long-ftreaming Trail behind, which by 
The cooler Air condens’d, remains, unlefs 
By fome rude Storm difpers’d, or rarified 
By the Meridian Sun’s intenfer Heat. 355 
To ev’ry Shrub the warm Effluvia cling, 
Hang on the Grafs, impregnate Earth and Skies. 
With Nofttils op’ning wide, o’er Hill, o’er Dale, 
The vig’rous Hountl purfue, with ev’ry Breath 
Inhale the grateful Steam, quick Pleafures fting 360 
Their tingling Nerves, while they their Thanks re- 
pay, | 
And in triumphant Melody confefs 
Poe The 


, 


Tune 


1 he titillating Joy. Thus onthe Air 

"Depend the Hunter’s Flopes. When ruddy Streaks 

a : “At Eve forebode a blufring ftormy Day, ‘36 8 
i ie low’ring Clouds blacken the Mountain’s Brow, 
a ‘When nipping Frofts, and the keen biting Blafts 

; Of the dry parching Eaft, menace the Trees 

| a With tender Bloffoms teeming, kindly {pare — 

| q | Thy fleeping Pack, in their warm Beds of Straw 370 
See: at their Eafe; liftle(s they fhrink 

Into fome dark Recefs, nor hear thy Voice 

i _ Tho’ oft invok’d; or haply if thy Call 

F Q Rouze up theflumb’ring Tribe, with heavy Eyes 

_ Glaz’d, lifelefs, dull, downward they drop their 


Tails 375 


a Of ranker Weeds, each Stomach-healing Plant 


a Curious they crop, fick, fpiritlefs, forlorn. 
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Thefe inaufpicious Days, on other Cares 380 
Employ thy precious Hours ; th’improving Friend 
With open Arms embrace, and from his Lips 
Glean Science, feafon’d with good-natur’d Wit. 
But if th’inclement Skies, and angry Fove 

Forbid the pleafing Intercourfe, thy Books hy 385 
| Invite thy ready Hand, each facred Page 
Rich with the wife Remarks of Heroes old. 
Converfe familiar with th’ illuftrious Dead ; 
With great Examples of old Greece or Rome 
Enlarge thy free-born Heart, and blefs kind Heav’n, 
That Britain yet enjoys dear Liberty, 
That Balm of Life, that fweeteft Bleffing, cheap 
Tho’ purchas’d with our Blood. Well-bred, polite, . 
Credit thy Calling. See! how mean, how low, 
The booklefs fauntring Youth, proud of the Skut 395 
That dignifies his Cap, his fourith’d Belt, 


ut | And 
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The Arcument of the Second Book. 


F the Power of Inftin& in Brutes. Two re- 

markable Inftances in the Hunting of the Roe- 
buck, and in the Hare going to Seat in the Morning. 
Of the Variety of Seats or Forms of the Hare, ac- 
cording to the Change of the Seafon, Weather, of 
Wind. -Defcription of the Hare-bunting in all its 
Parts, interfpersd with Rules to be obferv’d by thofe 
who follow that Chace. Tranfition to the Afiatick 
Way of Hunting, particularly the magnificent Man- 
ner of the Great Mogul, and ether Tartarian Princes, 
iaken from Monfieur Bernier, and the Hiftory of Gen- 
gifkan the Great. Concludes with a@ hort Reproof of 
_ Tyrants and Oppreffors of Mankind. 
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‘ BOOK the Second. 


OR will it lefs delight th’attentive Sage 
T’obferve that Inftin&, which unerring 


puides 


The brutal Race, which mimicks Reafon’s Lore 


| And oft tranfcends: Heav’ n-taught the Roe-buck {wift 
| Loiters at Eafe before the driving Pack 5 
BF nd mocks their vain Purfuit, nor far he flies | 
But checks his Ardour, *till the fteaming Scent 

That frefhens on the Blade, provokes their Rage. 
Urg’d to their Speed, his wee deluded Foes 


Bi Son flag fatigued ; ftrain’d to Excefs each Nerve, 10 


Each flacken’d Sinew fails ; they pant, they foam 5 
Then o’er the Lawn he bounds, o’er the high Hills 


Stretches fecure, and leaves the fcatter’d Crowd 


i‘ To puzzle in the diftant Vale below. 
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Fis Initiné that directs the jealous Hare 15 
To chufe her foft Abode: With Step revers’d 
She forms the doubling Maze ; then, e’er the Morn 


Peeps thro’ the Clouds, leaps to her clofe Recefs. 


As wand’ring Shepherds on th’ Arabian Plains 
No fettled Refidence obferve, but fhift | 2@ 
Their moving Camp, now, on fome cooler Hill 
With Cedars crown’d, court the refrefhing Breeze ; 
And then, below, where trickling Streams diftill 
From fome penurious Source, their Thirft allay, — 
_ And feed their fainting Flocks: So the wife Hares 25 
Oft quit their Seats, left fome site curious Eye 
Shou’d bite their Haunts, and by dark treach’rous 

Wiles 


Plot their Deftruction ; or perchance in hopes 


Of 


Of plenteous Forage, near the ranker Mead, 
\ . 


n Spring fhines forth, Seafon of Love and Joy, 
5 the moitt Marfh, ’mong- Beds of Ruthes hid, 
They cool their boiling Blood: ‘When Summer Suns 
Bake the cleft Earth, to thick wide-waving F ields 


Ys 


But it when autumnal Torrents, and fierce Rains 
4 

Deluge the Vale, in the dry crumbling Bank 
Theit Forms they delve, and cautioufly avoid 


1 he dripping Covert: Yet when Winter’s Cold 


’ a the long Grafs they fkulk, or fhrinking creep 
4 Among the wither’d Leaves, thus changing ftill, 
4 A As Fancy prompts them, or as F ood invites. 
But ev'ry Seafon carefully obferv’d, 


7 had incon{tant Winds, the fickle Element, » hes 


The wife experienc’d Huntiman foon may find 
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on matted Blade, wary, and clofe they fit, 30 


: OF Sern full-grown, they lead theit helplefs young: 35. 


| “heir Limbs benumbs, thither with Speed return’d 40 


go |. THE CHACE Boorll. 
His fubtle, various Game, nor wafte in vain 

His tedious Hours, ’till his impatient Hounds 

With Difappointment vex’d, each fpringing Lark 
Babbling purfue, far {catter’d o’er the Fields. 5Q 


Now golden Autumn from her open Lap lie 
Her fragrant Bounties fhow’rs; the Fields are fhorn ; 
Inwardly fmiling, the proud Farrher views 
The rifing Pyramids that grace his Yard, 

And counts his large Increafe; his Barns are ftor’d, 55 
And groaning Staddles bend beneath their Load, 

All now is free as Air, and the gay Pack 

In the rough briftly Stubbles range unblam/d ; 

No Widow’s Tears o’erflow, no fecret Curfe 

Swells in the Farmer’s Breaft, which his pale Lips 60 
‘Trembling conceal, by his fierce Landlord aw'd ; 

But courteous now he levels ev’ry Fence, 

Joins in the common Cry, and hollows loud, 


Charm’d 
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2 Chasm with the rattling Thunder of the Field. 


“Ob bear me, fome kind Pow’r invifible! WSL e 
. To that extended Lawn, where the gay Court 

| View the fwift Racers, ftretching to the Goal ; 

: ai more renown’d, and a far nobler Train, 

4 | Than proud Elean Fields could boaft of old. 

| f | Oh ! were a Theban Lyre not wanting here, 79 
4 And Pindar’s Voice, to do their Merit right ! 

q Or to thofe fpacious Plains, where the ftrain’d Eye 

] ln the wide Profpect loft, beholds at laft 

Sarum 's proud Spire, that o’er the Hills afcends, 

q And pierces through the Clouds. Or to thy Downs, "6 
t Fair Cot/wold, where the well-breath’d Beagle climbs, 
y | With matchlefs Speed, thy green afpiring Brow, 

is BeAad leaves the lagging Multitude behind. 

. 
: | - Hat, gentle Dawn! Mild blufhing Goddefs, hail! 
I Rei I fee thy purple Mantle fpread 80 


pis O’er 
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O’er half the Skies, Gems pave thy radiant Way, | 
_ And orient Pearls from ev’ry Shrub depend. 

Farewel, Cleora; here deep funk in Down 

Slumber fecure, wih happy Dreams amus’d, 

*Till grateful Steams fhall tempt thee to receive 85 
Thy early Meal, or thy officious Maids, 

The Toilet plac’d, fhall urge thee to perform 
Th’important Work. Me other Joys invite, 

The Horn fonorous calls, the Pack awak’d _ 

Their Mattins chant, nor brook my long Delay. | go 
My Courfer hears their Voice; fee there with Ears 
And Tail erect, neighing he paws the Ground ; 
Fierce Rapture kindles in his red’ning Eyes, 

And boils in ev’ry Vein. As captive Boys 

Cow’d by the ruling Rod, and haughty Frowns 95 
Of Pedagogues fevere, from their hard Tafks 

If once difmifs’d, no Limits can contain 

The Tumult rais’d, within their little Breafts 


But 


THE CHACE. 


oe ie pe 
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c: ut give a Loofe to all their frolick Play: : 


a A thoufand wanton Gayeties iene 

iT heir inward Extafy, their pleafing Sport 
0 ce more indulg’d, and Liberty reftor’d. 
Be The rifing Sun that o’er th’Horizon peeps, 
Bin Colours from their gloffy Skins 


Beaming reflects, as paint the various Bow 


1 Then April Show’rs defcend. Delightful Scene! 


A tnd: in each {miling Countenance appears 
a Flealth, and univerfal Joy. | 


if * t 


Submit attend, hear with refpect thy Whip 
ud-clanging, and thy harfher Voice obey : 


‘ let thy brifk Affiftant on his Back 
Holi D 


M ry 


8 from their Shite rufh the j ieyeus Pack por 


Where all around is gay, Men, Horfes, Bai 


q es lead on! behind the cluttring Pack i 


5p: te not the ftrageling Cur, that wildly roves ; 
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Imprint thy juft Refentments ; let each Lafh 
Bite to the Quick, ’till howling he return 


And whining creep amid the trembling Crowd. 


Here on this verdant Spot, where Nature kind, . 
With double Blefiings crowns the Farmer's Hopes s 
Where Flow’rs autumnal Spring, and the rank Mead 
Affords the. wand’ring Hares a rich Repaft ; 

Throw off thy ready Pack. See, where they fpread 
And range around, and dafh the glit’ring Dew. 124 
If fome ftanch Hound, with his authentick Voice, 
Avow the recent Trail, the juftling Tribe 

| Attend his Call, then with one mutual Cry, 

The welcome News confirm, and echoing Hills 
Repeat the pleafing Tale. See how they thread 

The Brakes, and up yon Furrow drive along! 130 
But quick they back recoil, and wifely check 

Their eager Hate then o’er the fallow’d Ground 


How - 


3 With Si tedoubled the low Vallies ring. 135 


4 ind her Head, ofthe fameruflet Hue  —s_ 140 
. deceiv’d my Sight, had not her Eyes | 
q — With Life full-beaming her vain Wiles betray’d 
At Diftance draw thy Pack let all be hufh’d, 

| a No Clamour loud, no frantick Joy be heard, 

| ‘Let the wild Hound run gadding o’er the Filgin 145 
Untraétable, nor hear thy chiding Voice. 

_ Now gently put her off; fee how dire& 

q i o her known Mufe the flies ! Here, Huntfman, bring 
4 (But without hurry) all thy jolly Hounds, 


_ And calmly Jay them in. How low they ftoop, 150 


prose adage. ee, 
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And feem to log the Ground! ‘then all at ‘once 


She ee Set 


They burit away, and fweep the dewy. a at ae 55: 
Hope gives them Wings while fhe’s fpar'd on by! Fei 
The Welkin rings, Men, Dogs, Hills, Rocks, and 
Woods! e820: otr a ais. ie ence gh Ba 
In the full Confort join. Now, my brave: Youths, = 
Stripp’d for the Chace, give all your Souls to Joy ! & 
See how their power than the Mountain Roe - 160 
More fleet, the verdant Carpet fkim, thiék Clouds i 
Snorting they breath, their fhining Hoofs fcarce print 
The Grafs unbruis’d; with Emulation fir'd 
They ftrain to lead the Field, top the barr’d Gate, 
O’er the deep Ditch exulting bound, and brufh = 165 
The thorny-twining Hedge: The Riders bend 


O’er their arch’d Necks; with fteady Hands, by turns 


Indulge 


£4 
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4 Indulge their Speed, or moderate their Rage, 
a ‘Where are their Sorrows, Difappointments, 
ipexcacions; Sicknefs, Cares? All, all are gone,’ 


And with the panting Wings lag far behind. 


- Hunrsman! her Gate obferve, if in wide ‘Rings. 


: a wheel her mazy’ Way, 


ae 


fa Perfi ifting ftill, the’ll foil the beaten Prackjosniw has 


: ‘ ut if the fly, and. with the fav’ring Wind: 175 
- bold Courfe ;° lefs intricate thy Tafk p> 

uth on thy Pack.’.” Like fome poor exil’d Wretch> 

, tt frighted C hdce: Teaves her late dear Abodes;. 


“Plains remote the flretches far away, nila bas 


7. - ae 
— " 


never to return! For greedy Death 1890 


Eb wring exults, fecure to {ize his Prey. 
yi ‘ 
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_ Hark! from yon Covert, where thofe tow’ring’ 
©) Oaks 


D 3 Abave 


Wrongs, ~ 
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Above the hutnble Copfe afpiring rife, 

What glorious Triumphs burt inev’ry Gale 

Upon our ravifh’d Ears ! The Hunters four, . 18% 

The clanging Horns {well their fwéeet-winding Notes, | 

The Pack wide-op’ning load the trembling Air 

With various Melody ; from Tree to Tree 

The propagated Cry, redoublini¢ bounds, 

And winged Zephyrs waft the floating Joy 190 

Thro’ all thé Regions hear : Affictive Birch 

No more the School-boy dreads, his Prifon broke, 

Scamp’ring he flies, nor heeds his Mafter’s Call; 

The weary Traveller forgets his Roady 
And climbs th? adjacent Hill ; the Ploughman leavés 
Thunfinifh’d Furrow 5 nor his bleating Flocks 196 
Are now the Shepherd’s Joy ; Men, Boys, and Girls 
Defert th’unpeopled Village and wild Crowds 
Spread o’er the Plainly by the fweet Frenzy feiz'd. 
Look, how fhe pants ! and o’er yon op’ning Glade 200 


Slips 
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) a ‘Slips glancing by; while, at the further End, , 
Bs The puzzling Pack unravel Wile by Wile 


Peep es ee ate 
os ze 


4 ‘Maze within Maze. The Covert’s utmoft Bound 


gil y fhe fkirts ; behind them cautious creeps, 


- ‘Byall the fteaming Crowd, feems to purfue 

" \The Foe fhe flies. Let Cavillers deny 

7 That Brutes have Reafon; fure ’tis fomething more, 
“Tis Heav’n directs, and Stratagems - 
Beyond the fhort Extent of human Thought. — 210 
“But hold--—I fee her from the Covert break ; 

‘Sad on yon little Eminence the fits ; 

: ; Bien: fhe Jiftens with one Ear ere¢t, 

ond’ring, and doubtful what new Courfe to take, 

| _ how t’efcape the fierce seb easpitt: Crew, 215 
That ftill urge on, and ftill in Votlide loud, 

nfult her Woes, and mock her ‘fre Diftrefs, 

; is now in louder Peals, the loaded Winds 


, Bt | D4 Br ng 


‘f MAnd in that very Track, fo lately ftain’d 205 


‘ “ 
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Bring on the gath’ring Storm, her Fears prevail; 
And o’er the Plain, and o’er the Mountain’s Ridge, 
Atay fhe flies; nor Ships with Wind and Tide, 221 
And all their Canvas Wings fkud half fo faft. | 
Once more, ye jovial Train, your Courage try, 
‘And each clean Courfer’s Speed. We feehas along, * 
In pleafing Hurry and Confufion toft ; | 225 
Oblivion to vm wifh’d. The patient Pack 
Hang on the Scent unweary’d, up they climb, 
And ardent we purfue ; our-lab’ring Steeds 
We prefs, we gore; till once the Summit gain’d, 
Painfully panting, there we breath a while ; 230 
Then like a foaming iT garenc, pouring down 

_ Precipitant, we fmoke along the Vale. 
Happy the Man, who with untival’d Speed 

Can pafs his Fellows,’ and with Pleafure view 
The ftruggling Pack ; how in the rapid Courfe | 2 35 
Alternate they prefide, and juftling-puth 


B b pox TE . Oe H E CH ACE. i 
} ‘C Bits the dubious Scent ; How giddy Youth 

a o% babbling errs, by wifer Age reprov ‘ds 

- How niggard of his Strength, the wife old Hound 
Braces in the Rear, ’tillfome important Point 240 
a oufe all his Diligence, or ’till the Chace 

iking he finds ; then to the Head he {prings 

| la Thirft of Glory. fir’d, and wins the Prize. — 


a 


primans take heed; they {top in full,career. oy 


e  haply foil’d the Turf. See! that old Bavade 


w bufily he works, but dares not truft, ry 
Li doubtful Senfe ; draw yet a wider Ring... «a7 
I ark! now again the Chorus fills. As Bells . | 
*d awhile at once their Peal renews 250 
high in Air the tuneful. Thunder rolls. re 
Nee, , how vonky tofs, with animated Rage ; 


That eager Hafte : 


‘ m C doubling Wile forefhews.—Ah ! yet once more 


They’re 


Redes CUE Wee > \ 4 | 


Yon crowding Flocks, that at a Diftance gaze, — 24m 
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They’re check’d,——hold back with Speed-——on 
either Hand Ga, Hh ly ge 

They flourith round——ev’n yet perfilt——"Tis right, 

Away they fpring; the ruftling Stubbles bend : 

Beneath ei driving Storm. Now the poor Chace 

Begins to flag, to her laft Shifts redue’d. | 

From Brake to Brake he flies, and vifits all 260 

Her well-known Haunts, where once fhe rang’d fecure, 

With Love and Plenty bleft, See! there the goes, 

She reels along, and by her Gate betrays 

Her inward Weaknefs. See, how black fhe looks! 

The Sweat that clogs th’obftructed Pores, {carce 
leaves j 265 

A languid Scent. And now in open View 

See, fee, the flies ! each eager Hound exerts 

His utmoft Speed, and ftretches ev’ry Nerve. 

How quick fhe turns! their gaping Jaws. eludes, 


And yet a Moment lives; “till round inclos’d = 270 


3 By 
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“By all the greedy Pack, with infant Screams 

| ‘She yields her Breath, and there reluéctant dies. 

“$0 when the furious Bacchanals aftail’d 

4 “anti Orpheus, poor ill-fated Bard ! 

D3 oud was the Cry, Hills, Woods, ani Hebrus’ 
+ Banks, olset honk dil 
Reto’ their clam’rous Rage; diftrefi’d he flies, 

; ‘Shifting from Place to Place, but flies ih vain ; 

F of eager they purfic, *till panting, faint, — 

B noify Multicudes o’érpower’d, he finkits » 

| To 9 the relentlefs Crowd a bleeding Prey. — j 280 


Ps 


a TH Fiuntiman now, a deep Incifion made, 
“aes out with Hands impure, and dathes down 

Her reeking: Entrails, and yet quiv’ring Heart. 

q = claim the Pack, the bloody. Perquifite 284 

For all their Toils. Stretch’d on the Ground fhe fies, 

A poets Coarfe; in hes dim habia Eyes 


:." Cold 
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Cold Death exults, and ftiffens ev’ry Limb. © 

Aw’d by the threat’ning Whip, . the furious Hounds 
Around her Bay; or at their Mafter’s Foot, | 
Each happy Fay’rite courts his kind Applaufe,.  .’ 290 
With humble Adulation. cow ring low. 

Ak now is Joy. With Cheeks full-blown they wind 
Her folema Dirge, while the loud-op’ning Pack 

The Concert fwell; and Hills and Dales return: +) 7 
The fadly-pleafing Sounds. Thus the poor Hare, 294 
A puny, daftard Animal, but‘yers’d. 

In fubtle Wiles, ‘diverts the youthful Train. 

But if thy proud, afpiring Soul difdains 

So mean.a Prey, delighted with the Pomp,!-! »- 
Magnificenceand Grandeur of the Chace; - 300 
Hear what the Mufe from faithful Records fings. 


_ Way on the Banks of ‘Gemwa Indian Stream) 


Line within Line, rife the Pavilions proud, 


wy) Their 
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o F fiken bce mess waving in the Wind ? 


ig Ne 


hy Heighs the warrior Horfe? From Tent to Tent, 


Bi “e 
ee Mm 


nd prefs in Crowds the buzzing Multitude? 306 


; fhines the polith’d Helm, and pointed Lance, 
: 
’ 3 Way and that far-beaming o’er the Phin? ? 


Say 


or Vi tapour nor Golconda rebel ; 

Bae great Sophy, with his num’rous Hloft BIO 
5 s ‘waite the Provinces ; nor Glory fires 

7 prob, and to deftroy, beneath the Name 

nd {pecious Guife of War. A nobler Caufe 


' ls Aurengrebe to sabia No Cities fack’d, 


oe Eblaied Leagues, with fharp Remorfe 
l | fting the confcious Victor : : But Mankind 
, al hail him good andjuft. For ’tis on Beatts 


He : draws his vengeful Sword ; on Beaits of Prey 


i 


a 


i mperial Debli op’ning wide her Te 3 


Pours 


° @ Mother s Tears, no helplefs Orphan’s Cries, 315) 


: ‘ull fed with human Gore. See, fee, he comes! 320 
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Pours out her thronging Legions, bright in Arms, 
And all the Pomp of War. Before them found 
Clarions and Trumpets, breathing martial Airs, » 
And bold Defiance. High upon his Throne, 326 
Born on ‘the Back of his proud Elephant, 
Sits the great Chief of Tamur’s glorious Race : 
Sublime he fits, amid the radiant Blaze 

Of Gems and Gold. Omrabs about him crowd, 

And rein th’ Arabian Steed, and watch his Nod: 330 
And potent Rajabs, who themfelves prefide 

O’er Realms of wide Extent; but here fubmifs 

Their Homage pay, alternate Kings and Slaves. 

Next thefe with prying Eunuchs girt around, 

The fair Sultanas of his Court; a Troop 335 
Of chofen Beauties, but with Care conceal’d 

From each males Eye; one Look is Death. 

Ah cruel Eaftern Law! (had Kings a Pow’r 

But equal to their wild tyrannick Will) 


x T 4 TH ECHAC BE. ie 
0b us of the Sun’s all-chearing Ray, 340 


ere lefs fevere. The Vulgar clofe the March, 

4 yes and Artificers; and Dehli mourns 

‘Her empty and depopulated Streets. 

N 4 at the Camp arriv’d with cs Review, 

; ’ Groves of Spears, from File to File, he darts 

| Deena’ Eye; shag Order marks, 346 
in his Station rang’d, exa& and firm, | 

| in the boundlefs Line his Sight is loft. 

Xo greater Milticades in Arms appear’d, 

On thefe extended Plains, when Ammon’s Son 3.50 
) i mighty Porus in dread Battle join’d, 

4 Vafial World the Prize. Nor was that Hoft 


= numerous of old, which the great * King 
4 f rd out on Greece from all th’unpeopled Eatt ; | 

Tha bridg’d the Helle/pent from Shore to Shore, 3455 | 
% ‘And drank the Rivers dry. Mean while in Troops | 
: * Xerxes. 


‘The | 
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The bufy Hunter-Train mark out the Ground, 

A wide Circumference ; full many a League 

| In Compafs round; Woods, Rivers, Hills, and 
Plains, | 

Large Provinces 5 enough to gratify 360 

Ambition’s higheft Aim, could Reafon bound | 

Man’s erring Will, Now fit in clofe Divan 

The mighty Chiefs of this prodigious Hoft. 

He from the Throne high-eminent prefides, 364 

Gives out his Mandates proud, Laws of the Chace, 

From ancient Records drawn. With Rev’rence low, 

And proftrate at his Feet, the Chiefs receive 

His irreverfible Decrees, from which 

To vary, isto die. Then his baie Bands 

Each to his Station leads; encamping round, =: 37° 

*Till the wide Circle is compleatly form’d. 

Where decent Order reigns, what thefe command, 


Thofe execute with Speed, and punctual Care 5 


I In 
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49 
In all the ftrigtett Difcipline of War : 


q As if itn wractite Foe, with bold ae 396 
| Hung low’ring o’er- their Camp. The high Re- 
j folve, 

| | That flies on Wings, thro’ all th’encircling Line, 
"Each Motion fteers, and animates the whole. 

| ; “So by the Sun’s attractive Pow’r controlld, 

| The Planets in their Spheres roll divtia his Orb, 380 
On all he fhines, and rules the great Machine, 
EYER yet the Morn difpels the fleeting Mitts, ; 
d LThe Signal giv’n by the loud Trumpet’s Voice, 
Now high in Air, th’Imperial Standard waves, 

| LEmblazon’d rich with Gold, and glitt’ring Gems ; 385 
‘ And. like a Sheet of Fire, thro’ the dun Gloom 

P Stteaming meteorous, ‘The Soldiers Shouts, 


And all the brazen Inftruments of War, 


With mutual Clamour, and united Din, 


a | E | Fill 
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Fill the large Concave. While from Camp to 
Camp; 390 

They catch the varied Sounds, floating in Air, 
Round all the wide Circumference, Tygers fell 
Shrink at the Noife, deep in his gloomy Den 
The ibn ftarts, and Morfels yet unchew' d 
Drop from his trembling Jaws. Now all at once 29 s 
‘Onward they march embattled, to the Sound 
Of martial Harmony ; Fifes, Cornets, Drums, 

That roufe the fleepy Soul to Arms, and bald 
Heroick Deeds. In Parties here and there 
Detach’d o’er Hill and Dale, the Hunters range 400 
Inquifitive 5 ‘ftrong Dogs that match in Fight 
The boldeft Brute, around their Mafters wait, 

A faithful Guard. No Haunt unfearch’d, they drive : 
From evry Covert, and from ev’ry Den, | | 
The lurking Savages. Inceffant Shouts 405 
Re-echo thro’ the Woods, and kindling Fire 


I : Gleam 
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. “Bors, Tygers, Bears, and Wolves; a dreadful 


Crew 


410 
7 oF grim blood-thirfty Foes : Oe along, | 
: ‘ - They ftalk indignant ; but fierce Vengeance ftill 
q - Hangs pealing on their Rear, and pointed Spears 
4 Prefent immediate Death. Soon as the Night 
a Wrapt in her fable Veil forbids the Chace, 415 


a They pitch their Tents, in even Ranks, around 
The circling Camp. The Guards are plac’d, and 
SP) Pires 


a . p Ae proper Diftances ie We: rife, 


bs $0 round thin Ifland’s Shore of large Extent, 420 
Amid the gloomy Horrors of the Night, 
ty The Billows breaking on. he pointed Rocks, 


E 2 } | Seem, 
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Seem all one Flame, and the bright Circuit wide 


Appears a Bulwark of furrounding Fire. 
What dreadful Howlings, and what hideous Roar, 425 
Difturb thofe peaceful Shades! where erft the Bird 
That glads the Night, had chear’d the lift’ning | 
Groves 

é 
With fweet Complainings. Thro’ the filent Gloom 
Oft they the Guards affail; as oft repell’d 
They fy reluctant, with hot-boiling Rage 430 
Stung to the Quick, and mad with wild Defpair. 
- Thus Day by Day, they ftill the Chace renew ; 
At Night encamp; ’till now in ftreighter Bounds 
The Circle leffens, and the meas perceive 
The Wall that hems ule in on ev’ry Side, A35 
And now their Fury burfts, and knows no Mean s . 
. From Man they turn, and point their ill-judg’d Rage 
Againft their fellow Brutes. With Teeth and Claws 
The Civil War begins; grapling they tear. 


Lions 


‘ib ht a 
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ns on Tygers prey, and Bears on Wolves :. 0 44o 
E 7 0} Brit Difcord ! *Till the Crowd behind 
; Bouting purfue, and part the bloody Fray. 
r once their Wrath fubfides ; tame as the Likes 
o The Lion dais his Head, the furious Pard, 
: i Cow’d and fubdu’d, flies from the Face of Man, 445 
a Nor bears one Glance of his commanding Eye. 
a So abject isa Tyrant in DiftrefS. 
Beth 
: Ar laft within the narrow Plain confin’d, 

A lifted Field, mark’d out for bloody Deeds, : 

An Amphitheatre more glorious far : 450 | 
Than ancient Rome cou’d boaft, they crowd in heaps, 
‘Difmay’d, and quite appall’d. In meet Array 

Sheath’d in refulgent Arms, a noble Band 

Advance; great disc: of high imperial Blood, 
j ) Early refolv’d Paffert their Royal Race, 455 
And prove by glorious Deeds their Valour’s Growth 
FB .4 : Mature, 
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Mature, e’er yet the callow Down has fpread | 

Its curling Shade. On bold Arabian Steeds 
| With denen Pride they fit, that fearlefs hear 
The Lion’s dreadful Roar ; and down the Rock 460 © 
Swift-fhooting plunge, or o’er the Mountain’s Ridge © 
Stretching along, the greedy Tyger leave 8 
Panting behind. On Foot their faithful Slaves 
With Javelins arm’d attend ; each watchful Eye 
Fix’d on his youthful ye for him alone 465 
He fears, and to redeem his Life, unmov’d- 
Wou'd lof his own. The mighty Aurengzebe, 
From his high-elevated Throne, beholds 
His blooming Race; revolving in his Mind 
What once he was, in his gay Spring of Life, 470 
When Vigour ftrung his Nerves. Parental Joy 
Melts in his Eyes, and flufhes in his Cheeks. 
Now the loud Trumpet founds a Charge, The Shouts 
Of eager Holts, thro’ all the circling Line, 
| | And 
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Gall fore the brutal Bands, with many a Wound 


. i Gor’d thro’ and thro’. Defpair at laft prevails, 


‘saa rufh ipa They their broad Shields 
| p Quick interpofe ; on each devoted Head 


| Their flaming Falchions, as the Bolts of Fes "48 5 


Deoend unerring. Proftrateon the Ground 


> grinning Montters lye, and their foul Gore 
il es the verdant Plain. Nor idle ftand 


: ro’ their tough Hides ; or at their gaping: ‘Mouths 


Ss Paflage find. The King of Brutes 491 


. xt 


Ken Roarings breaths his laft ; one Bear 


BE. 4 Gienhien: 
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Brambles in Death ; a can his fpotted Skin, 
Tho’ flick it thine, with varied Beauties gay, 
Save the proud Pard from unrelenting Fate. | 495 
The battle bleeds, grim Slaughter ftrides along, 
Glutting her greedy Jaws, grins sed her Prey. 
Men, Horfes, Dogs, fierce Beafts of ev’ry kind, 
A ftrange promifcuous Carnage, drench’d in Blood, 
And Heaps on Heaps amafs’d, What yet remain 500 
Alive, with vain Affault contend to break | 
Th’impenetrable Line. Others, whom Fear 
Infpires with felf-preferving Wiles, beneath 
The Bodies of the Slain for Shelter creep. 
Aghatt they fly, or hide their Heads difpers’d. 505 
And now perchance (had Heav’n but pleas’d) the 
Work 
Of Death had been compleat; and 4urengzebe 
_By one dread Frown extinguifh’d half their Race. 
When la! the bright Sultanas of his Court 
| Appear, 


oe ee 


A . i I, eid to ey ravith’d Eyes Bliptay 


Charms, but rarely to the Day reveal’d, 


\ 4 iwi. they baad. and humbly fue, to fave 
: } Th vanquith’d Hott. What Mortal can deny 


a fuppliane beans begs? At his Command 


Qpraing to Right and Left, the te train'd Troops 


4 a large vee for their retreating Foes, 
; oa 

way they fly, on Wings of Fear upborn, 

te feek on on diftane Hills sis late Abodes, 


Ay yoni y oh) 


516 


> “ fe Oppreffors, whofe vain Hearts exult 
Wantonnefs of Pow’r, ’gainft the brute Race, a0 
’ Robbers like your felves, a cuiltlefs War 


= Uncontroll’d: Here quench your Thirft of 
_ Blood 3 | 


zt rn from Aurengzebe to fpare Mankind. 


The 


The kacuanne of the Third Book. 


F King Edgar and bis impofing a Ti ribute of 

Wolves Heads upon the Kings of Wales: From 
hence a Tranjfition to Fox-Hunting, which is defcribed 
in all its Parts. Cenfure of an over-numerous Pack. 
Of the feveral Engines to deftroy Foxes, and other 
Wild Beafts. The Steel-Trap defcribed, and the Man- 
_ner of ufing it. Defcription of the Pitfall for the: 
Lion; and another for the Elepbhant.. The ancient 
Way of Hunting the Tyger with a Mirror. The A- 
rabian Manner of Hunting the Wild Boar.  De- 
fcription of the Royal Stag-Chace at Windfor Foreft. 
Concludes with an Addrefs to his Majefty, and an 
Eulogy upon Mercy. 


BOOK 
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BOOK the Third. 


N_ Albion's Ile when glorious Edgar reign’d, 


He wifely provident, from her white Cliffs 
Launch’d half her Sionsdts: and with _num’rous 
| Fleets | ; 
: —Cover’d his wide Domain: There proudly rode ~ 

q Lord of the Deep, the great Prerogative 5 
Of Britifo Monarchs. Each Invader bold, 

Dane and Norwegian, at a Diftance gaz’d, 

And difappointed, gnafh’d his Teeth in vain. 

He {cour’d the Seas, and to remoteft Shores 

With fwelling Sails the trembling Corfair fled. 10 
Rich Commerce flourifh’d ; and with bufy Oars 


Dath’d 
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Dath’d the refounding Surge. Nor lefs at Land. 
His royal Cares ; wife, potent, gracious Prince! 3 
His Subjects from their cruel Foes he fav'd, . 

And from rapacious Savages their Flecks. 15 | 
Cambria’s proud Kings (tho? with Reluétance) paid 
Their tributary Wolves; Head after Head, ; 
In full Account, till the Woods yield no more, i 
And all the rav’nous Race extinct is loft. 

In fertile Paftures, more fecurely graz’d_ 20 
The focial Troops; and foon their large Increafe 
With curling Fleeces whiten’d all the Plains. 

But yet alas! the wily Fox remain’d, 

A fubtle, pilfring Foe, proling around 

In Midnight Shades, and wakeful to deftroy, 25 
In the full Fold, the poor defencelefs Lamb, 

Seiz’d by his guileful Arts, with fweet warm Blood 
Supplies.a rich Repaft. The mournful Ewe, 

Her deareft Treafure loft, thro’ the dun Night 


/ 


W/ anders 
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Wanders perplex’d, and darkling bleats in vain: 3° 
a w hile i in th’adjacent Buth, poor Philo, 

L (Her felf a Parent tis till wanton Chul 
4 Defpoil’d her Neft) j joins. in her loud Laments, 
| ‘§ With fweeter Notes, and mere melodious Woe. 


: an) 


For ors nocturnal Thieves, Siete a prepare. 
“Thy fharpeft Vengeance. Oh! how glorious ’tis 36 
P To right th’opprefs’d, and bring the F elon vile 
' To juft Difgrace ! E’er yet the Morning peep, 

1 Or Se ssitalican from the firft Bluth of Day, - 


rt 
ob 
ey 


q And roufe thy bold Compeers. Then to the Copfe, 


q | Thick with entangling Gsals, or prickly Furze 
q : With Silence lead thy many-colour’d Hounds, 

: In all their Beauty’s Pride. See! how they range 
-_Ditfpers d, how bufily this Way and that,. As 
q They crofs, examining with curious Nofe. 


Each 


With ‘thy far echoing Voice alarm thy Pack, 40, 


¥ ee 
'*s 
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Each likely Haunt. Hark! on the Drag I saa 
Their doubtful Notes, preluding to a Cry | | 
More nobly full, and fwell’d with ev’ry Mouth. 
As ftrageling Armies at the Trumpet’s Voice, 50 
Prefs to their Standard ; hither- all repair, } 
And hurry thro’ the Woods ; with hafty Step .  y 
Ruftling, and full of Hope ; now driv’n on Heaps 
They pufh, they ftrive ; while from his Kennel 

fneaks | He 
The confcious Villain. See! he fkulks along, 55 
Slick at the Shepherd’s Coft, and plump with Meals 
Purloin’d. So thrive the Wicked here below. 
Tho’ high his Brufh he bear, tho’ tipt with white 
It gaily fhine; yet e’re the Sun declin’d 
Recall the Shades of Night, the pamper’d Rogue 60 
Shall rue his Fate revers’d; and at his Heels 
- Behold the juft Avenger, fwift to feize 
His forfeit Head, and thirfting for his Blood. 


Heavens! 
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| D He piv) U whubtiiblodious Spang s4 | how beat 
~ our Hearts | 
: it with tumultuous Joy! the loaded Gales 65 


_. From Wood to Wood, thro’ ev’ry dark Recefs 

: ‘The Foreft thunders, and the Mountains fhake, 

j [The Chorus fwells; lefs various, and lefs fweet 

Dh trilling Notes, when in thofe very Groves, 70 
7 The feather’d Choritters falute the Spring, 

: _ And ev’ry Bufh in Confort joins ; or when 

The Matter’ s Hand, in modulated Air, 

q Bids the loud Organ breath, and all the Pow’rs 

| / Of. Mufick in one Inftrument combine, 75 

7 An univerfal Minftrelfy. And now 

a In vain each Earth he tries, the Doors are barr’d - 

| | Impregnable, nor is the Covert fafe ; 

a He pants for purer Air. Hark! what loud Shouts 

0 ie . Re-echo 
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Re-echo thro’ the Groves! he breaks away, 80 

Shrill. Horns proclaim his F bisdhés Fach Rtagpting 
cat 

Strains o’er the Lawn to reach the diftant Pack. 

Tis Triumph all and Joy. Now, my brave Youths, 

Now give a loofe to the Head gen’rous Steed ; 

Flourifh the Whip, nor fpare the galling Spur; 85 

But in the Madnefs of Delight, forget ; 

Your Fears. Far o’er the rocky Hills we range, © 

And dangerous our Courfe ; but in the Brave 

True Courage never fails. In vain the Stream 

In foaming Eddies whirls ; in vain the Ditch go 

Wide-gaping threatens “a The craggy Steep 

‘Where the poor dizzy Sphepherd crawls with Care, 

And clings to ev’ry Twig, gives us no Pain ; 

But ree we fweep, as ftoops. the Falcon bold 

To pounce his Prey. Then up th’opponent Hill, 95 


By. the fwift Motion flung, we mount aloft 
I ' 


So 


, Ships in Winter-Seas now fliding fink 
down the fteepy Wave, then tofs’d on high 


Ric e on the Billows, and defy the Storm. 


Waar Lengths ‘we pafs! where will the wan- 
dring Chace _ | 100 


Le Bec us bewilder’d! fmooth as Swallows fkim 


payers 


i The new-fhorn Mead, and far more fwift we fly. 


Se my brave Pack; how to the Head they prefs, 
Joftling in clofe phe then morediffule = 04 
3 pata wheel, sche from their op’ning Mouths 


an ne e vollied Thunder breaks. Sowhen the Cranes . 


Th heir annual Voyage fteer, with wanton Wing» 

1 sir Figure oft they change, and their loud Clang 
Br i 1 Cloud to Cloud rebounds. How far behind 
“he Hunter-Crew, wide-ftraggling o’er the Plain! 110 


panting Courfer now with trembling Nerves 


is 


gins to eel ; urg’d by the goreing Spur, 
. Makes 
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Makes many a faint Effort : He fnorts, he foams, 
The big round Drops run trickling down his Sides, 
With Sweat and Blood diftain’d. Look back and 
| view 115 
The ftrange Confufion of the Vale below, 
Where four Vexation reigns ; fee yon poor Jade, 
In vain th’impatient Rider frets and fwears, 
With galling Spurs harrows his mangled Sides ; 
He can no more: His ftiff unpliant’'Limbs 120 
Rooted in Earth, unmoy’d and fix’d he ftands, 
For ev’ry cruel Curfe returns a Groan, e 
' And fobs, and faints, and dies. Who without 

Grief 
Can view that pamper’d Steed, his Mafter’s Joy, 
His Minion, and his daily Care, well cloath’d, 125 
Well-fed with ev’ry nicer Cate; no Coft, 
No Labour fpar’d, who, when the flying Cha 
Broke from the Copfe, without a Rival led i 

hall ‘The 


> num’ rous sT rain: Now a fad Speétacle 
: deg bickssla low, and hmbled Infolence, 30 
F rove like a pannier’d Afs, and fcourg’d along. 
\ whit thefe with loofen’d Reins, and dangling Heels, 
+ Hang on their reeling Palfreys, that fcarce bear 
a Wisi another in the treach’rous Bog 7 
a Dies flound’ring half ingulph’d, What | biteing 
| _ Thoughts -aas 
’ Torment th’abandon’d Crew ! old Age laments 


is Vigour fen: The tall, plump, brawny Youth 
Carles his cumb’rous Bulk ; and envies now 
e fhort Pygmean Race, he whilom kenn’d 
} th proud infulting Leer. A chofen few 140 
% In¢ the Sport enjoy, nor droop beneath 
" eir pleafing Toils. Here, Huntfman, from this 
b Bee 
r Birds of Prey ; if I can judge 

xe the Villain lurks ; they hover round 


F 2 And 
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And claim him as their own. Was Inot right? 145 | 
See! there he creeps along ; his Brufh he drags, 

and fwieps the Mire impure ; from his wide Jaws 
His Tongue unmoiften’d hangs ; Symptoms too fure 7 
Of fudden Death. Hah! yet he flies, nor yields 


To black Defpair. But one Loofe more, andall 150 


His Wiles are vain. Hark! thro’ yon Village now 
The rattling Clamour sais, The Barns, the Cots 
And leaflefs Elms return the joyous Sounds. 

Thro’ ev'ry Homeftall, and thro’ ev’ry Yard, 

His midnight Walks, panting, forlorn, he flies ; 155 
Thro’ every Hole he fneaks, thro” ev’ry Takes 
Plunging he wades befimear’d, and fondly hopes 

In a fuperior Stench to lofe his own : 
“But faithful to the Track, th’unerring Hounds 

With Peals of echoing Vengeance clofe purfue. 160 

And now diftrefs’d, no fhelt’ring Covert near 

Into the Hen-rooft creeps, whofe Walls with Gore | 


2 ee Diftain’d 


= atteft his Guilt. There, Villain, there 


pect thy Fate deferv’d. And foon from thence 


A 


TI the Pack inquifitive, with Clamour loud, 165 
{ C Pres out their trembling Prize ; and on his Blood 

4 v With Beedy Tranfport feaft. In bolder Notes | 
E ach founding Horn proclaims the Felon dead : _ | 
“ all th’aflembled Village fhouts for Joy. , 
“ e Farmer who beholds his mortal Foe 170 
q Stretch’d at his Feet, applauds the glorious Deed, 


And grateful calls us to a fhort Repatt : 


In the full Glafs the liquid Amber finiles, 


“4 native Produét. And his Bcd old Mate — | 


S ¥ 


a choiceft Niaads heaps the lib’ral Board, 175 


> crown our Bice cinta. and reward our Toils. 


JERE mut th’ inftructive Mufe (but with Re- 
f Pe ea) 
2 that num’rous Pack, that Croud of State, 


Pig With 
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With which the vain Profufion of the Great 179 
Covers the Lawn, and fhakes the trembling Copfe. 
Pompous Incumbrance! A Magnificence 

Ufelefs, vexatious! For the wily Fox, 

Safe in th’ increafing Number of his Foes, 

Kens well the great Advantage: Slinks behind 

And flyly creeps thro’ the fame bela Track, 185 
And hunts them Step by Step; then views efcap’d 
With inward Extafy, the panting Throng 

In their own Footfteps puzzled, foil’d and loft. 

So when proud Eajtern Kings, fummon to Arms 
Their oaudy Legions, from far diftant Climes 190 
They flock in Crouds, unpeopling half a World: . 
But when the Day of Battle calls them forth 

To charge the well-train’d Foe, a Band compact 

Of chofen Vet’rans; they prefs blindly on, 

In Heaps confus’d, by their own Weapons fall, 195 
A fmoking Carnage featter’d o’er the Plain, 


Nor 
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Be Yor Hounds alone this noxious Brood deftroy : . 

h Te plunder’d Warrener full many a Wile 

evifes to patnaiy his greedy Foe, . 
4 with nogturnal Spoils. AtClofe ofDay, 200 
: 4 With Silence drags his Trail; then from the Ground 


i Hand We 

BiBevers the latent Death, with curious Springs 

4 - Prepar’d to fy at once, whene’er the Tread | 

Of Man or Beaft, unwarily fhall prefs 205 
The yielding Surface. By th’ indented Steel 

a Vith Gripe tenacious held, the Felon grins, 

A d ftruggles, but in vain: Yet oft ’tis known, 

wi en ev'ry Art has fail’d, the captive Fox 

| 2 fa fas fhar’d the wounded Joint, and with a Limb | 210 

’ in ia for his Life. But if perchance 

: . Pitfall plung’d, there’s no Efcape ; 


KF 4 But 
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But unrepriev’d he dies and bleach’d in Air 


The Jeft of Clowns, his reeking Carcafs hangs. 


Or thefe are various Kinds ; not ev’n the King 215 
Of Brutes evades this deep devouring Grave: 
But by the wily African betray’d, 
Heedlefs of Fate, within its gaping Jaws 
Expires indignant. When the orient Beam 
With Bhithes paints the Dawn; and all the Race 220 
Carnivorous, with Blood full-gorg’d, retire | 
Into their darkfom Cells, there fatiate {nore 
O’er dripping Offals, and the mangled Limbs 
Of Men and Beafts ; the painful Forefter 124 
Climts the high Hills, whofe proud afpiring Tops, 
With the tall Cedar crown’d, and taper Fir, 
Affail the Clouds. There ’mong the craggy Rocks, 
And Thickets intricate, trembling he views 
His Footfteps in the Sand; the difmal Road 

Y | And 


ray pamela 
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“i 


d Are to Death. Hither he calls . 230 
; yatchful Bands ; and low into the Ground | 
Be cy fink, full many a Fathom deep. ty 
en inthe midft a Columa high is rear'd, 
, Butt of fome fair Tree ; upon whofe Top » uaa 
\ Lamb is plac’d, jutt ravith’d from, his Dam.. 235 
[next a Wall they build, with Stones and Earth . 
| ” cling round, and hiding from all View i 
ue he he dreadful Precipice. Now when the Shades 
f D Night hang low’ring o’er the Mountain’ $ i a 3 *F 
\ pa Hunger keen, and pungent Thirf of Blood, 240 
Rot Ize up the flothful Beaft, he thakes his Sides, i. 


| w-riing from his Lair, and ftretches wide 


| : tient to deftroy. O’erjoy’d he hears 245 
| 4 bleating Innocent, that claims in vain 

he Shepherd’ Care, and feeks with piteous Moan 
, The 
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The foodful Teat; himfelf, alas! defign’d 

Another’s Meal. For now the greedy Brute 

Winds him from far ; and leaping o’er the Mound 250 
To feize his trembling Prey, headlong is plung’d | 
Into the deep Abyfs. Proftrate he lies | 
Aftunn’d and impotent. Ah! what avail 

Thine Eye-balls flafhing Fire, thy Length of Tail, 
That lafhes thy idadt Sides, thy Jaws beinieaitd 255 
With Blood and Offals crude, thy fhaggy Main © 
The Terror of the Woods, thy ftately Port, 

And Bulk enormous, fince by Stratagem 

Thy Strength is foil’d? Unequal is the Strife, 


When fov’reign Reafon combats brutal Rage. = 260 


Ow diftant Etbiopia’s Sun-burnt Coafts, 
The black Inhabitants a Pitfall frame, 
But of a diffrent Kind, and diffrent Uf. 


With flender Poles the wide capacious Mouth, 
And | 


weil, THE CHACE ie 
a Hurdles flight, they clofe; o’er thefe is fpread 


Bloor of verdant Turf, with all its Flow’rs 

a ing delufive, aie from ftricteft Search 

Co acealing the deep Grave, that yawns below. 

1 en Boughs of Trees they cut, with tempting Fruit 
Bipacious Kinds furcharg’d ; the downy Peach, 270 
:clufring Vine, and of Beige golden Rind 

" . i fragrant Orange. Soonas Ev’ning erey 

Ad vances flow befprinkling all around 

+ itt h kind refrefhing Dews the thirfty Glebe, 

! zm Elephant from the clofe Shade 275 
? vi n Step majeftick ftrides, eager to tafte 

the cooler Breeze, that from the Sea-beat Shore 

eli ful breaths, or in the limpid Stream 

lave his panting Sides ; joyous he {cents 

eich Repaft, unweeting of the Death 280 


hat at lurks within, And foon he fporting breaks 


The 
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The brittle Boughs, and greedily devours 4 ; 

The Fruit delicious. Ah! too dearly bought; 

The Price is Life. For now the treach’rous Turf 

Trembling gives ae and the unweildly Beaft 28 5 3 

Self-finking, drops into the dark Profound. © 

So when dilated Vapours, ftruggling heave 

Th incumbent Earth; if | Chance the cavern’d 
Ground, | 

Shrinking fubfide, and the thin Surface yield, 289 

Down finks at once the pond’rous Dome, ingulph’d | 

With allits Tow’rs. Subtle, delufive Man! 

How various are thy Wiles! artful to kill 

Thy favage F oes, a dull unthinking R. ce | 

Fierce from his Lair, fprings forth the fpeckled Pard, 

Thirfting for Blood, and eager to deftroy; 295 

The Hunt{man flies, but to his Flight alone 


Confides not: At convenient Diftance fix’d, 


A polifh’d Mirrour, ftops in full Career | 
The 


wrere 


THe ts 


3 furious Brute: He there his Image views ; 


, ‘ i apaink Spots with Rage improving glow; 300 
in other Pard his briftly Whifkers curls, 


ns as he grins, fierce-menacing, and wide 
a 


Pi 


Di ae his op’ning Paws ; himfelf againft 

: felf oppofed, and with dread Vengeance arm’d. 

¢ Huntfinan now fecure, with fatal Aim © 305 
: s the pointed Spear, by which’ transfix’d 

3 Be cics, and with him dies the rival Shade. 

h is Man innum’rous Engines forms, t’affail 
»Savage kind: But moft the docile Horfe, 

) fi and confederate with Man, annoys 310 
: s Brethren of the Plains; without whofe Aid 

q 1¢ Hunters Arts are vain, unfkill’d to wage 

| With the more active Brutes an equal War. : 


at born by him, without the well train’d Pack, 


n dares his Foe, on Wings of Wind fecure. 315 | 


ARES ip 
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Him the fierce Arab mounts, and with his Troop © 
Of bold Compeers, ranges the Deferts wild, 
Where by the Magnet’s Aid, the Traveller 
Steers his untrodden Courfe ; yet oft on Land 
Is wreck’d, in the high-rolling Waves of Sand 320 
Immerft and loft. While thefe intrepid Bands, 
Safe in their Horfes Speed, out-fly the Storm, 
And fcouring round, make Men and Beatts their 
Prey. | | 
The grifly Boar is fingled from his Herd 
As large as that in Erimanthian Woods, 325 
A Match for Hercules. RBasnd him they fly 
In Circles wide; and each in paffing fends 
His feather’d Death into his brawny Sides. 
But perilous th’Attempt. For if ihe Steed 
Haply too near approach ; or the loofe Earth 330 


His Footing fail ; the watchful angry Beaft 
2 Th’Ad- 
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raavenog fpies ; and at one fidelong Glance 

8 UP his Groin. Wounded, he rears aloft, 

nd plunging, from his Back the Rider hurls 

; ¢ cipitant then bleeding fpurns the Ground, 335 


WG 


Anc id drags his reeking Entrails o’er the Plain, 
a” 


Mean while the furly Montter trots along, 


iy he 
Ae 


with unequal Speed ; for ftill they wound, | 

BE wheeling in the, fpacious Ring. A. Wood 

| of . ‘Darts upon his Back’he bears ; adown 240 
7 lis tortur’d Sides, the crimfon Torrents roll 

From many a gaping Font. And now,at laft 

: tage ring he falls, in Blood anf Foam expires. 


a ae Px. 


q Bor hither roves my devious Mufe, intent 

0 Beptique Tales? While yet the Royal Stag 345 
J Unting remains, Tread with refpectful Awe 

Y Vit indfor® S green Glades 3 where Denham, tuneful Bard, 
| md once the lift’ning Dryads, with his Song 

b, Sublimely 
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Sublimely fweet. O! grant me, facred Shade, © 


To glean fubmifs what thy full Sickle leaves. 350 


Tue Morning Sun that gilds with trembling Rays 
Windfor’s high ‘Towr’s, beholds the courtly Train 
Mount for the Chace, nor views in all his Courfe 
A. Scene fo gay: Heroick, noble Youths, 

In Arts, and Arms renown’d, and lovely Nymphs 355 

The faireft of this Ife, where Beauty dwells 

Delighted, and deferts her Paphian Grove 

For our more favour’d Shades: In proud Parade 

Thefe fhine magnificent, and prefs around 

The Royal happy Pair. Great in themfelves, 360 

They fimile fuperior ; of external Show 

Regardlefs, while their inbred Virtues give 

A Luftre to their Pow’r, and grace their Court 

With real Splendors, far above the Pomp 

Of eaftern Kings, in all their Tinfel Pride. 365 
oA Like 


——— ee - 
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: ike Troops of Amazons, the female Band © 

ance round their Cars, not in refulgent Arms 

As thofe of old; unfkill’d to wield the Sword, 

F ©: bend the Bow, thefe kill with furer Aim. 

3 ie royal Offspring, faireft of the Fair, 370° 
Lead on the fplendid Train. Anna more bright 

a Th Summer Suns, or as the Light’ning keen, 

‘ith irrefiftible Effulgence arm’d, 

fires ev’ty Heart. He mutt be more than Man, 

Ww Who unconcern’d can bear the piercing Ray. 395 
{melia, milder than the blufhing Dawn, 

With fweet engaging Air, but equal Pow’r 

nfentibly fubdues, and in foft Chains 

He vilig Captives leads. Illuftrious Maids 

er triumphant! whofe victorious Charms, 380 
‘ out the needlefs Aid of high Defcent 

: lac aw’d Mankind, and taught the World’s great 
* Lords 


G rs | 
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To bow and fue for Grace. But who is he 

Frefh as a Rofe-bud newly blown, and fair 

As op’ning Lilies; on whom ev’ry Eye 386 

With Joy, and Admiration dwells? See, fee, 

He reins his docile Barb with manly Grace. 

Is it Adonis for the Chace array’d ? 

Or Britain’s fecond Hope? Hail blooming Youth ! 

May all your Virtues with sia Years rie 390 

°Till in confummate Worth, you fhine the Pride 

Of thefe our Days, and to fucceeding Times 

A bright Example. As his Guard of Mutes 

On the great Sultan wait, with Eyes deject 

And fix’d on Earth, no Voice, no Sound is heard 395 

Within the wide Serail, but all is hufh’d, | 

And awful Silence reigns ; thus ftand.the Pack 

Mute and unmov’d, and cow’ring low to Earth, 

While paf the glitt’ring Court, and Royal Pair: 

So difciplin’d thofe Hounds, and fo referv’d, 400 
Whole 
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f Whofe Honour ’tis to glad the Hearts of Kings. 


But foon the winding Horn, and Huntfman’s Voice, 
Let loofe the gen’ral Chorus; far around 
Joy fpreads its Wings, and the gay Morning {miles. 


Q Unnarzovr’p now the Royal Stag forfal’s 405 
Duis wonted Lair; he fhakes his dappled Sides, 

: And tofles high his beamy Head, the Copfe 

| Beneath his Antlers bends. What doubling Shifts 
1 h He tries! not more the wily Hare, in thefe 

. 1 Wou'd ttl perfift, did not the full-mouth’d Pack 410 
f | With dreadful Confort thunder in his Rear, 

The Woods sly, the Hunter’s chearing Shouts 

; | Float thro’ the Glades, and the wide Foreft rings. 
How merrily they chant! their Noftrils deep 

Inhale the grateful Steam. Such is nn Cry, ° 48g 
“And fuch th’harmonious Din, the Soldier dhs 

‘ rhe Battle kindling, and the Statefman grave 


7 
* 


a G 2 Forgets - 
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| Forgets his weighty Cares; each Age, each Sex 
In the wild Tranfport joins; luxuriant Joy, | 

And Pleafure in Excefs, {parkling exult 420 
On ev’ry Brow, and revel unreftrain’d. 
How happy art thou, Man, when thou’rt no more 
Thy felf! when all the Pangs that grind thy Soul, 


In Rapture and in fweet Oblivion loft, 


Yield a fhort Interval, and Eafe from Pain! 


425 
Sez the fwift Courfer ftrains, his thining Hoofs 

Securely beat the folid Ground. Who now 

The dang’rous Pitfall fears, with tangling eaih 

High-overgrown? Or who the quiv’ring Bog 

Soft-yielding to the Step ? All now is plain, 430 

Plain as the Strand Sea-lav’d, that {tretches far 

Beneath the radia Ghicass Glades croffing Glades 

The Foreft opens to our wond’ring View : 

Such was the King’s Command. Let Tyrants fierce 


Lay 
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F ‘Lay wafte the World; his the more: glorious Part 435 : | 
To check their Pride; and when’the brazen Voice : 


oA 


~ 


@ f War is huth’d,'( as erft vi€torious Rome)» 2)” 
c Temploy his ftation’d Legions in the Works 

of Peace ;. to fmooth the rugged Wildernefs. 

hy To drain the ftagnate Fen, to raife the Slope “440 
' "Depending Road, and to make gay the Face , 


Of Nature, with th’Embellifhments of Are. 


a ‘How melts my beating Heart! as I behold 

] Each lovely Nymph our Ifland’s Boaft and Pride, 

: Puhh on the gen’rous Steed, that ftrokes along ~ 445 
er rough, over frooth, nor heeds the fteepy Hill, 
Nor faulters in th’extended Vale below : 
Then Garments loofely waving in the Wind, 
x A And all the Fluth of Beauty in their Cheeks! 
White at their Sides their penfive Lovers wait, 450 
Di ee ratir dubious Courfe; now chill’d with Fear 

G 3 Soli- 
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Solicitous, and now with Love inflam’d. 

O! grant, indulgent Heav’n, no rifing Storm 

_ May darken with black Wings, this glorious Scene! 
Shou’d fome malignant Pow’r thus damp our Joys, 


Vain were the gloomy Cave, fuich as of old 


456 
Betray’d to lawlefs Love the Tyrian Queen. 
For Britain’s virtuous Nymphs are chafte as fair, 
Spotlefs, unblam’d, with equal Triumph reign 
In the Dun Gloom, as in the Blaze of Day. 460 


Now the blown Stag, thro’ Woods, Bogs, Roads, 
and Streams 
Has meafur’d half the Hopst ; but alas ! ' 
He flies in vain, he flies not from his Fears. 
Tho’ far he caft the ling’ring Pack behind, 
His haggard Fancy ftill with Horrors views 465 
The fell Deftroyer ; ftill the fatal Cry 
Infults his Ears, and wounds his trembling Heart. 


So 


aa 
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poor Fury-haunted Wretch (his Hands 
bikes Blood diftain’d) ftill feems to hear 469 © i 


‘The dying Shrieks; and the pale threat’ning Ghoft 
é floves as he moves, and as he flies, purfues. 

: e = here his Slot; up yon green Hill he climbs, 

' ats on its Brow awhile, fadly looks back 

¢ his Purfuers, cov’ring all the Plain ; ; 475 
‘Bu wrung with Anguifh, bears not long the Sight, 

i sl oots down the Steep, and fweats along the Vale : 

T ere mingles with the Herd, where once he reign’d 

; Proud Monarch of the Groves, whofe clafhing 
Beam i 

I Rivals aw’d, and whofe exalted Pow’r 

as fill rewarded with fuccefsful Love, 480 
the bafe Herd, have’ learn’d the Ways of 
; "Men, 

“Aves they fy, or with rebellious Aim 


G4 Chace 
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Chace him. from thence: — needlefs... their impious 
Deed, | 

The Huntfman knows him by a thoufand Marks, 

Black, and Imboft; nor are his Hounds deceiv’d ; 48 5 

Too well diftinguith thefe, and never leave | 

Their once devoted Foe; familiar grows 

Fis Scent, and ftrong their Appetite to kill, 

Again he flies, and with redoubled. Speed 

Skims o’er the Lawn; {till the tenacious Crew © 490. 

Flang on the Track, aloud demand their Prey...” ; 

And pufh him many a League, If haply then 

Too far efcap’d, and the gay courtly Train 

Behind are caft, the Huntfman’s clangmg Whip) |: 

Stops full their bold Career ; paffive they ftand, » 495 

Unmovy’d, an humble, an obfequious Crowd, 

As if by ftern Medufa gaz’d to Stones, 

So at their Gen’ral’s Voice whole Armies hale 

[In full Purfuit, and check their Thirft of Blocd. 
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Soon at the King’s Command, like hafty Streams 500 
q _ Damm’d up a while, they foam, and: pour along 

| With freth recruited Might. The Stag, who hop’d 
His Foes were loft, now once more hears aftunn’d 

| The dreadful Din ;, he fhivers ev’ry Limb, 

aq He ftarts, he bounds ; each Buh prefents a Foe. 503 
7 Prefs’d by the frefh Relay, no Paufe allow’d, 

4 Breathlefs, .and faint, he faulters in his Pace, AT 
q And lifts his weary Limbs with Pain, that {carce 

4 Suftain, their Load 5 he pants, he fobs appall'd;_ 

‘a Drops down his heayy Head to Earth, beneath 510 


a Some prying Eye furprize him; foon he rears 


 Ereét his tow’ring Front, bounds o’er the Lawn 

q With ill-diflembled Vigour, to amufe _ 

¥ | The knowing Forefter ; who inly fimiles RG 
At his weak Shifts, and unavailing Frauds. 

q ‘6 $9 midnight Tapers wafte their laft Remains, 


q 4 [ i | Shine 
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Shine forth a while, and as they blaze expire. | 

From Wood to Wood redoubling Thunders roll, — 

And bellow thro’ the Vales; the moving Storm 520 

Thickens amain, and loud triumphant Shouts, 

And Horns fhrill-warbling in each Glade, prelude | 

To his approaching Fate. And now in view 

With hobbling Gate, and high, exerts amaz’d 

What Strength is left: To the laft Dregs of Life 52 5 

Reduc’d, his Spirits fail, on ev’ry Side 

Hemm’d in, befieg’d; not the leaft Op’ning left 

To gleaming Hope, th’Unhappy’s laft Referve. 

Where fhall he turn ? Or whither fly? Defpair 

Gives Courage to the Weak. Refolv’dto dye, 530 

He fears no more, but rufhes ait his Foes, 

And deals his Deaths around ; beneath his Feet 

Thefe grovelling lye, thofe by his Riithets gor’d 

Defile th’ enfanguin’d Plain. Ah! fee diftrefs’d 

He ftands at Bay sabi yon knotty Trunk, 535 
| | That 
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That covers well his Rear, his Front prefents | 
An Hoft of Foes. QO! fhun} ye noble Train, 
The rude Encounter, and believe your Lives 
Your Country’s Due alone. As now aloof 
They wing around, he finds his Soul uprais’d, 540 
_- To dare fome great Exploit ; he charges home 
Upon the broken Pack, that on each Side 

Fly diverfe ; then as o’er the Turf he ftrains, — 
_ He vents the cooling Stream, and up the Breeze 
” Urges his Courfe with eager Violence : 545 
F: ¥ T hen takes the Soil, and plunges in the Flood 
i Pibcipitant’ down the Mid-Stream he wafts 

: 4 Along, ’till (like a Ship diftrefs’d, that runs - 

. “Into fome winding Creek) clofe to the Verge 
4 _ Of a fall Ifland, for his weary Feet 558 
a Sure Anchorage he finds, there fkulks immers’d. 

A : . His Nofe alone above the Wave draws in 

4 The vital Air ; all elfe beneath the Flood 


Conceal’d, 
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Conceaf’d, and loft, deceives each prying Eye 

Of Man or Brute. Tn vain the crowding Pack  s65 
Draw on the Margin of the Stream, or cut 

The liquid Wave with oary ae that move 

In equal Time. The gliding Waters leave 

No Trace behind, and his contraéted Pores 

But fparingly perfpire : The Huntfman ftrains 560 
His lab’ring Lungs, and puffs his Cheeks in vain : 

At length a Blood-hound bold, ftudious to kill, 
And exquifite of Senfe, winds him from far ; 
Headlong he leaps into the Flood his Mouth 

Loud op’ning fpends amain, and his wide Throat’ 565 
Swells ev'ry Note with Joy ; then fearlefs dives 
Beneath the Wave, hangs on his Hanch, and wounds 
Th’unhappy Brute, that founders in the Stream, 

- Sorely diftrefs’d, and ftruggling ftrives to mount 

The fteepy Shore. Haply once more efcap’d; © 570 
Again he ftands,at Bay, amid the Groves | 


Of 


: “of Willows, Lette low their dogay ‘Heads. 

| a ~ Outragious Tranfport fires the greedy Pack ; 

= ‘Thefe fwim the Deep, and thofe crawl up with 
| Pain | 

q The flipp’ry Bank, while others on firm Land = 575 
| ig Engage ; the Stag repells each bold Affault, 

: Maintains his Poft, and Wounds for Wounds re- 
_ turns. : se / 


As when fome wily hig boards a Ship 
Full-freighted, or from Afric’s golden Coaits, 


Upon her Deck he flings; thefe in the Deep 

Drop fhort, and fwim to reach her fteepy Sides, 

: _ And clinging climb aloft ; while thofe on Board 
Urge on the Work of Fate; the Mafter bold, 

| Pref’ to his laft Retreat, bravely refolves 585 
To fink his Wealth beneath the whelming Wave, 

i ‘His Wealth, his Foes, nor unreveng’d to dye. 
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r India’s wealthy Strand, his bloody Crew 580. 


ay 
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So fares it with the Stag: So he refolves 

To plunge at once into the Flood below, 

Himfelf, his Foes in one deep Gulph immers’d. 590 
E’er yet he executes this dire Intent, 

In wild Diferdet once more views the Light ; 

Beneath a Weight of Woe, he groans diftre{s’d: 

The Tears run trickling down his hairy Cheeks ; 

He weeps, nor weeps in vain. The King beholds 595 


e ris wie Righty, and. Tendernefs innate’ . | 


Moves his great Soul. Soon at his high Command 

Rebuk’d, the dilappointed, hungry Pack - 

Retire fubmify, and grumbling quit their Prey. 
Great Prince! > Feasie thee, what may thy Sub- 

jets: hopes" 0.3 < ty) peak Ya fROL) 62 ne ; 600 

So kind, and fo ‘nile pone to Brutes > 

O Mercy, heav’nly born! Sweet Attribute ! 

Thou great, thou beft Prerogative of Pow’r! 


Juftice 


A 


Seufp 


Let 


bhadk Be 
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Juice may guard the Throne, but join’d with thee, 
On Rocks of Adamant it ftands fecure, | 605 


; And braves the Storm beneath; foon as thy Smiles 


ing Waves fubfide, 


og 


- Gild the rough Deep, the foami 
"And all the noify Tumult finks in Peace. 


, | + The 


The ArcuMEN?T of the Fourth Book. 


() F the Neceffity of deftroying fome Beafts, and pres 

Serving others for the Use of Man. Of breeding 
of Hounds ; the Season for this Bufinefs. The Choice of 
the Dog, of great Moment. Of the Litter of Whelps, 
Of the Number to be rear'd. Of Jetting them out 
to their feveral Walks. Care to be taken to prevent 
their Hunting too foon. Of eni’ring the Whelps. Of 
breaking them from running at Sheep. Of the Dif- 
eases of Hounds. Of their Age. Of Madnefs; two 
Sorts of it defcribed, the Dumb, and outragious Mad. 
nels: It?s dreadful Effeéis. Burning of the Wound 
recommended as preventing all ill Confequences. The 
infectious Hounds to be Separated, and fed apart. The 
Vanity of trufting to the many infallible Cures for this 
Malady. The difinal Effects of the Biting of a Mad 
Dog, upon Man defcribed. Defeription of the Otter 
Hunting. The Conclufion. 


BOOK 
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‘BOOK the Fourth. 
ry Harte’er of Earth is form’d, to Biri re= 


d turns 

Diffolv'd the various Objects we behold, 

| “7 Animals, this-whole material Mafs, 

Are ever changing, ever new. The Soul 

fo) f Man alone, that Particle divine, 5 
; a the Wreck of Worlds, when all things fail. 
Jence great the Diftance ’twixt the Beafts that pes 
' rifh, * 

A nd God’s bright Image, Man’s immortal Race. 

f ! he Brute Creation are his Property, | 

Si bfervient to his Will, and for him made. 10 


H As 
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As hartfol thefe he kills, as ufeful thofe | { 
Preferves ; their fole and arbitrary King. 
Shou’d he not kill, as erft the Samian Sage 

Taught unadvis’d, and Indian Brachmans now 

As vainly preach; the teeming rav’nous Brutes 1s 
Might fill the fcanty Space of this Terrene, 

Incumb’ring all the Globe: Shou’d not his Care 

Improve his growing Stock, their Kinds might fail, 

Man might once more on Roots, and Acorns feed, 

And thro’ the Deferts range, fhiv’ring, forlorn, 20 
Quite deftitute of ev’ry Solace dear, | 


And ev’ry fmiling Gaiety of Life. 


Tue prudent Huntfman therefore will fupply 
With annual large Recruits, his broken Pack, 
And propagate their Kind. As froin the Root 25 
Freth Scions ftill fpring forth, and daily yield | 
New blooming Eibhoiwie to the Parent-Tree. 


Far 


ks Crier teeth Sead + 
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- Far fhall his Pack be fam’d, far fought his Breed, 
: And Princes at their Tables feaft thofe Hounds 


RS) 
(3 


_ His Hand prefents, an acceptable. Boon, 30 


E’rr yet the Sun thro’ the bright Ram has urg’*d 
Bis fteepy Courfe, or Mother Earth unbound 

; f Her frozen Bofom to the Weffern Gale ; 

‘ When feather’d Troops, their focial ‘Leagues dif- 
| felva, 

bs ele&t their Mates, and on the leaflefs Elm 34 
The noify Rook builds high her wicker Nett ; 

: ark well the wanton Femalés of thy Pack, 

F hat curl their Taper Tails, and frifking court 

1 heir pyebald Mates enamour’d; their red Eyes 

I Flat Fires impure ; nor Reft, nor Food they take, 40 - 
Goaded by furious Love. In fep’rate Cells 

c nfine them now, left bloody Civil Wars 

\ noy thy pba dete State. If left at large, 

i H 2 The 
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The growling Rivals in dread Battle join, 
| And rude Siiiecbidibes On Scamander’s Streams 45 
Heroes of old with far lefs Fury Gi 
For the bright Spartan Dame, their Valour’s Prize. 
Mangled and torn thy fav’rite Hounds fhall lie, 
Stretch’d on the Ground ; thy Kennel fhall appear 
A Field of Blood: like fome unhappy Town 50 
In Civil Broils confus’d, while Dikord fhakes 
Her bloody Scourge aloft, fierce Parties rage, 
Staining their impious Hands in mutual Death. 
And ftill the beft belov’d, and braveft fall : 
Such are the dire Effects of lawlefs Love. 55 


Huntsman! thefe Ills by timely prudent Care 
Prevent: for ev’ry longing Dame felect 
Some happy Paramour; to him alone 
In Leagues connubial join. Confider well 
His Linedge,; what his Fathers did of old, 60 
2 Chiefs 
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| r hiefs of the Pack, and firftto climb the Rock, | 
Or plunge into the Deep, or thread the Brake 

1 ith Thorns fharp-pointed, plafh’d, and Briars in- 
woven. | 

C bferve with Care his Shape, Sort, Colour, Size. 

1 or will fagacious Huntfinen lefs regard | 65 
Tis inward Habits, the vain Babbler fhun,, 

E ver loquacious, ever in the wrong. 

His foolith Offspring fhall offend thy Ears 

ith falfe Alarms, and loud Impertinence. 

No t lefs the fhifting Cur avoid, that breaks 70 
I Mutive from the Pack; to the next Hedge 

De evious he ftrays, there ev’ ry Mufe he tries, Tr! 

I hp then he crofs the ftreaming Scent, - 

A way he flies vain- glorious; and exults 

Be oc the Pack fupreme, and in his Speed 75 
\ c Strength unrivall’d. Lo! caft far behind 

is vex’d Affociates pant, and lab’ring ftrain 


fs ie To 
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To climb the Seep Afcent. Soon as they reach 
Th’infulting Boatter, his falfe Courage fails, 

Behind he lags, doom’d to the fatal Noofe, 86 
His Mafter’s Hate, and Scorn of all the Field. 

What can from fuch be hop’d, but a bafe Brood 


Of coward Curs, a frantick, vagrant Race? 


Wuen now the third revolving Moon appears, 
With fharpen’d Horns, above th’Horizon’s Brink; 85 
Without Lucina’s Aid, expect thy Hopes | 
Are amply crown’d; fhort Pangs produce to Light 
The fmoking Litter, crawling, helplefs, blind, 

Nature their Guide, they feek the pouting Teat 
That plenteous ftreams. Soon as the tender Dam 90 
Has form’d them with her Tongue, with Pleafure 
view ; 
The Marks of their renown’d Progenitors, 
Sure Pledge of Triumphs yet to come. All thefe 
Select 
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- Seleét with Joy; but to the merc’lefs Flood 
"i | Expo the dwindling Refule, nor o’erload ver 95 
| | TWindulgent Mother. If thy Heart relent, 
:: _ Unwilling to deftroy, a Nurfe provide, 

q - And to the Fofter-Parent give the Care 

: of thy fuperfluous Brood ; fhe’ll cherifh kind 

“The Alien Offspring ; pleas’d thou fhalt behold 100 
pier Tendernefs, and hofpitable Love. 

q Ir frolick now, and play-full they defert 

Pe gloomy Cell, and on the verdant Turf 

| With Nerves improv’d, purfue the mimick Chace, 
_ around ; unto thy choiceft Friends 105 
ae Pommit thy valu’d Prize: The ruftick Dames 

Shall at thy Kennel wait, and in their Laps 

eceive thy growing Hopes, with many a ke 
Care, and dignify their little Charge 

V ith fome great Title, and refounding Name 110 
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oP 
‘ 
ve 

ag 


‘¢002«~*C«<CNT HL EPCHACE. 6Boor-I¥, 


Of high Import: But cautious here obferve 


_ To check their youthful Ardour, nor permit 
The unexperienc’d Younker, immature, 
Alone to range the Woods, or haunt the Brakes — 
Where dodging Conies fport: His Nerves unftrung, 
And Strength unequal; the laborious Chace m6 4 
Shall ftint his Growth, and his rafh forward Youth 
Contract fuch vicious Habits, as thy Care 


And late Correction never fhall reclaim. 


Wuen to full Sewctiith arriv’d, mature and beld, 
Conduét them to the Field; not all at once, 121 
But as thy cooler Prudence fhall direct, 
Select a few, and form them by Degrees 
To ftricter Dafcipline. With thefe confort 
The Stanch, and fteady Sages of thy Pack, 125 
By long Experience vers’d in all the Wiles, 
And fubtle Doublings of the various Chace. 

Eafy 
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Bah the Lefton of the Ba Train, 


If the too forward are at the Head 130 

a ’ ‘Prefs maialy on, in wanton fportive Mood, § 
= his Hafte, and let him feel abafh’d 

a he ruling Whip. But if he ftoop behind 

q tn wary modeft Guife, to his own Nofe 

, Beondiding fure; give him full Scope to work 135 
a is winding Way, and with thy Voice applaud J 
hs is is Patience, and his Care; foon fhalt thou view 


7 “he hopeful Pupil Leader of his Tribe, 
4 ind all the lift’ning Pack attend his Call. 


Orr lead them forth where daisies Lambkins 
‘ play, ! | | 140 
| : ind bleating Dams with jealous Eyes obferve 

T neir tender Care. If at the crowding Flock 

Hi 3 bay prefumptuous, or with eager Hafte 


Purfue. 
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Purfue them {catter’d o’er the vevadite Plain ; 

In the foul Fact attach’d, to the ftrongRam == 145 
Tye faft the rafh Offender. See! at firft 

His horn’d Companion, fearful, and amaz’d, 

Shall drag him trembling o’er the rugged Ground : 
Then with his Load fatigued, fhall turn a Head, 

And with his curl'd hard Front inceffant peal 150 


The panting Wretch ; till breathlefs and aftunn’d, 


Stretch’d on the Turf he lie. Then fpare not thou 
The twining Whip, but ply his bleeding Sides 

Lath after Lath, and with thy threat’ning Voice, sh 
Harfh-echoing from the Hills, inculcate loud 155 
His vile Offence. Sooner fhall trembling Doves 
Efcap’d the Hawk’s fharp Talons, in mid Air, 

Affail their dang’rous Foe, than he once more 

Difturb the peaceful Flocks. ‘In tender ‘Age 


+r Hive Youth is train’d ; as curious Artifts bend 160 
- The 
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_ The taper, pliant Twig; or Potters form 


q | Their foft and duétile Clay to picks Shapes. 

_ Nor is’t enough to breed; but to preferve 

Muft. be the Huntfman’s Care. The ftanch old 
Hounds, 

q Guides of thy Pack, tho’ but in Number few, 166 

q Are yet of great Account; hall oft untye 

4 The Gordian Knot, when Reafon at a ftand 

B Puzzling is loft, and all thy Art is vain, 

q O’er clogging Fallows, o’er dry plafter’d Roads, 169 

q O’er floated Meads, o’er Plains with Flocks diftain’d 

| _Rank-fcenting, thefe muft lead the dubious Way. 


‘a 


i 
__ As Party-Chiefs in Senates who prefide, 


_ With pleaded Reafon and with well-turn’d Speech 


- Condué& the ftaring Multitude ; fo thefe 
A Direct the Pack, who with joint Cry approve, 175 
: And loudly boaft Difcoy’ries not their own 


Unnum- 
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UnnuMBer’p Accidents, “ia various Ills, 
Attend thy Pack, hang hov’ring o’er their Heads, 
And point the Way that leads to Death’s dark Cave. 
Short is their Span; few at the Date arrive 
Of ancient Argus in old Homer’s Song 180 
So highly honour’d: Kind, fagacious Brute! 
Not ev’n Minerva’s Wifdom could conceal 
Thy much lov’d Mafter from thy nicer Senfe. 
Dying his Lord he own’d, view’d him all o’er 184 


With eager Eyes, then clos’d thofe Eyes, well pleas’d. | 


Or leffer Ills the Mufe declines to fing, 
Nor ftoops fo low; of thefe each Grodin can tell 
The proper Remedy. But O! what Care! 
What prudence can prevent Madnefs, the worft » 
Of Maladies ¢ Terifick Peft! that blaits 190 | 
The Huntfman’s Hopes, and Defolation faba | 
| Thro’ 
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Thro’ all th’unpeopled Kennel unreftrain’d. | 

{ More fatal than th’envenom’d Viper’s Bite ; 

Or that Apulian Spider’s pois’nous Sting, 


Heal’d by the pleafing Antidote of Sounds. 195 


Wuen Sirius reigns, and the Sun’s parching Beams 


_ Bake the dry gaping Surface, vifit thou 
a Each Ev’n and Morn, with quick obfervant Eye, 


i. 
uy, 
oe 

¥ 


D Thy panting Pack. If in dark fullen Mood, 

4 The glouting Houiia refufe his wonted Meal, 200 
7 "Retiring to fome clofe, obfcure Retreat, 

Gloomy, difconfolate : With Speed remove 

| The poor infectious Wretch, and in ftrong Chains 
Bind him fufpected. Thus that dire Difeafe 


Which Art can’t cure, wife Caution may prevent. 205 


j a Bur this neglected, foon expect a Change, 4 
A. difmal Change, Confufion, Frenzy, Death. 
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Or in fome dark Recefs the fenfelefs Brute 

Sits fadly pining: Deep Melancholy, 

And black Defpair, upon his clouded Brow | 210 
Hang low’ring; from his half-op’ning Jaws 


The clammy Venom, and infectious Froth, 


Diftilling fall ; and from his Lungs inflam’d, 
Malignant Vapours taint the ambient Air, 

Bicithing Perdition: Hlisdim Eyes are glaz’d, 215 
He droops his penfive Head; his trembling Limbs 
No more fupport bis Weight; abject he lies, 

Dumb, fpiritlefs, benumb’d; ’till Death at laft 


Gracious attends, and kindly brings Relief. 


Or if outragious. grown, behold alas { 220 
A yet more dreadful Scene; his glaring Eyes 
- Redden with Fury, like fome angry Boar 
Churning he foams; and on his Back erect 


His pointed Briftles rife; his Tail incurv’d 


ales tats hd 


- Inceffant Bays ; and fnuffs th’ infectious Breeze ; 


He fpares implacable. The Hunter-h fe 
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He drops, and with harfh broken Howlings rends 225 


The poifon-tainted Air, with rough hoarfe Voice 


A 


This Way and that he ftares aghaft, and ftarts 


At his own Shade; jealous, as if he deem’d | 
_ The World his Foes. If haply tow’rd the Stream 230 . 
"He caft his roving Eye, cold Horror chills 


His Soul; averfe he flies, trembling, appall’d. 

Now frantick to the Kennel’s utmoft Verge 

Raving he runs, and deals Deftruction round. 

The Pack fly diverfe; for whate’er he meets 235 


Vengeful he bites, and ev’ry Bite is Death, | 


Ir now perchance thro’ the weak Fence efcap’d, 
Far up the Wind he roves, with open Mouth 


Inhales the cooling Breeze, nor Man, nor Bi 


Once kind Affociate of his fylvan To ig!) Giles 
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(Who haply now without the Kennel’s Mound 

Crops the rank Mead, and liftning hears with Joy 
The chearing Cry, that Morn and Everfalutes 

His raptur’d Senfe) a wretched Victim falls. 246 
Unhappy Quadrupede! no more, alas! 

Shall thy fond Matter with his Voice applaid 

Thy Gentlenefs, thy Speed 5 or with his Hand 

Stroke thy foft dappled Sides, as he each Day 

Vifits thy Stall, well pleas’d ; no more fhalt thou 250 
With fprightly Neighings, to the winding Horn, 

And the loud op’ning Pack in Confort join’d, 

Glad his proud Heart. For oh! the fecret Wound 


Rankling inflames, he bites the Ground and dies. 


Hencz to the Village with pernicious Hafte 255 
Baleful he bends his Courfe: The Village flies 
Alarm’d; the tender Mother in her Arms, 

Hugs clofe the trembling Babe; the Doors are barr’d, — 
And 


And flying Curs by native Inftin& taught, 
Shun the contagions ‘Bane; the ruftick Bands 260 
Hurry to Arms, the rude Militia feize 

Whate’er at hand they find; Clubs, Forks, se Guns 
F don ev’ry Quarter charge the furious Foe, 

In wild Diforder, and uncouth Array: 264, 
°Till now with Wounds on Wounds opprefs’d and gor’d 


q At one fhort pois’nous Gafp he breaths his laft. 


_ Hencz to the Kennel, Mute, return, and view, 
q With heavy Heart that Hofpital of Woe ; 
Where Horror ftalks at large, infatiate Death 


Sits growling o’er his Prey: Each Hour peclent 270 
' A diffrent Scene of Ruin and Diftress, 


How bufy art thou, Fate! and how fevere 
‘Thy pointed Wrath! the Dying and the Dead 


4 romifcuous lye ; o’er thefe the Living fight 


Tnoneeternal Broil; not confcious why, 296 


Bee Nor 
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Nor yet with whom. ‘So Drunkards in their Cups, 
Spare not their Friends, while fenfelefs Squabble reigns. 


Huw san ! it much behooves thee to avoid 
The perilous Debate! Ah! rouze up all 
Thy Vigilance, and tread the treach’rous Ground 280 
With ‘careful Step. Thy Fires unquench’d préferve, 
As erft the Veftal Flame ; the pointed Steel 
In the Kot Embers hide; and if furpriz’d 
Thou feel'ft the deadly Bite, quick urge it home 
Into the recent Sore, and cauterize ys 5 
The Wound ; {pare not thy Flefh, nor dread th’ Event: 
Vulcan fhall fave, when Z/eulapins fails. 

Here, fhou’d the knowing Muferecount the Means 
To ftop'this growing Plague. And here, alas! 
Each Hand prefents a fov’reign Cure, and ‘boafts 290 

‘Infallibility, but boafts in vain. : 


On 
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On this depend, each to his fep’rate Seat” aol 
Confine, in Fetters bound ; give each his Mefs 

Apart, his Range in open Air; and then 

_ If deadly Symptoms to thy Grief appear 5. 298 
- Devote:the Wretch, and let him greatly fall, 

1 A gen’rous Victim for the publick Weal.. 4 

Sinc, philofophick Mufe, the dire Effects 

‘Of this contagious Bite on haplefs Man. | 

‘The ruftick Sedna} toy long Tradition tangle ) gs 
‘of Leeches old as foon as they perceive | 


The Bite imprefs’d; to the Sea-Coatts repair. 


b 


ss 


Plung’d in the briny Flood, th’unhappy Youth 
d Ow journeys home fecure ; but foon fhall with 
The Seas as yet had cover’d him beneath iid 905 
Bho: fosining Surge, full many a Fathom deep. | 

% ate more difmal, and fuperior Ts: + 

Ia 1g o'er his Head devoted. When the Moon? ° 
Bin. He - Clofing 
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Clofing her monthly round, returns again 
To glad the Night; or when full-orb’d fhe thines 310 | 
High in the Vault of Heav’n; the lurking Peft 
Begins the dire Affault. The pois’nous Foam 

Thro’ the deep Wound inftill’d with hoftile Rage, 
And all its fiery Particles faline, 

Invades th’arterial Fluid ; whofe red Waves 315 
Tempeftuous heave, and their Cohefion broke, 
Fermenting boil; inteftine War enfues, | 

And Order to Confufion turns embroil’d. 

Now the diftended Veffels fcarce contain 

The wild Uproar, but prefs each weaker Part, 320 
Unable to refit: The tender Brain, | 

And Stomach fuffer moft; Convulfions fhake 

His trembling Nerves, and wand’ring pungent Pains 
Pinch fore the fleeplefs Wretch ; his flutt’ring Pulfe 
Oft intermits ; penfive, ait iad, he mourns | 325 
His cruel Fate, and to his weeping Friends 


3 Laments 
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Laments in vain; to hafty Anger prone, 

\® ~ Refents each flight Offence, walks with quick Step, 

| And wildly ftares ; at laft with boundlefs Sway 

_ The Tyrant Frenzy reigns, For asthe Dog, 330 


| i (Whofe fatal Bite convey’d th’infeétious Bane) 

i Raving he foams, and howls and barks, and bates. 

| Like Agitations in his boiling Blood 

i Prefent like Species to his troubled Mind ; 

| | ‘His Nature, and his Actions all canine. 335 
- So as (old Homer fang) th’ Affociates wild 


| Of wand’ring Ithacus, by Circe’s Charms 


1 " Dreadful Example to a wicked World ! 339 


( See there diftrefs’d he lies! parch’d up with Thirft, | 
{" But dares not drink, °Till now at laft his Soul 

i Trembling efcapes, her noifome Dungeon leaves, 

is And to fome purer Region igh away, 


I 3 | Ons 


_ To Swine transform’d, ran gruntling thro’ the Groves. 


e 


118 THE CHACE Boon ly, 


One Labour yet remains, celeftial Maid ! 
Another Element demands thy Song. ‘plier bag 
Nowmore o’er craggy Steeps, thro’ Coverts thick 
With pointed ‘Thorn, and Briers intricate, .~ 
Urge on with Horn and Voice the aia Pack : 
But fkim with wanton Wing, th’irtiguous Vale,’ - 
Where winding Streams amid-the flow’ry Meads. 359 
Perpetual glide along; and undermine. 
The cavern’d Banks, by the tenacious Roots 


Of hoary Willows:arch’d; gloomy Retreat 


‘Of the’ bright fcaly Kind; whereithey at Wall, . 


On:the green watty Reed their Pafture graze, 355 
Suck ithe moi Soilor fumber at: their Eafe, 

Rock’d iby’ the! reftlefs Brook,) that-draws aflope | 

Its humid Train, ‘and laves their dark dibadegiil | 
Where rages not Oppreffion 20 Where, alas! 

Js Innocence fecure? Rapine and Spoil 360 


gut) 2 Haunt 
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Haunt ev’n the loweft Deeps ; Seas have their Sharks, © 
Rivers and Ponds inclos’d the rav’nous Pike ; 

He in his Turn becomes a Prey ; on him 
Th’amphibious Otter fealts. Juke is his Fate 364 
Deferv’d: But Tyrants know no Bounds; nor Spears 
That briftle on his Back, defend the Perch 
From his wide greedy Jaws ; nor burnifh’d Mail } 
The yellow Carp nor all his Arts can fave 
Th’infinuating Eel, that hides his Head 

Beneath the flimy Mud ; nor yet efcapes = 370 
The crimfon-fpotted Trout, the River’s Pride, 

And Beauty of the Stream. Without Remorfe, 

This midnight Pillager ranging around, 

Initial fwallows all. The Owner mourns 

Th’ unpeopled Rivulet, and gladly hears 375 
The Huntfman’s early Call, and fees with Joy . 
The jovial Crew, that march. upon its Banks 


In gay Parade, with bearded Lances arm’d, 
bay Tuis 
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Tuus fubtle Spoiler of the Beaver kind, 

Far off perhaps, where ancient Alders fhade 380 
The deep ftill Pool; within fome hollow Trunk 
Contrives his wicker Couch: Whence he furveys 
His long Purlieu, Lord of the Stream, and all 
The finny Shoals his own. But you; brave Youths, 
Difpute the Felon’s Claim ; try ev’ry Root, 385 
And ev’ry reedy Bank ; encourage all 
The bufy-fpreading Pack, that fearlefs plunge © 
Into the F lood, and crofs the rapid Stream. 
Bid Rocks and Caves, and each refounding Shore, 
Proclaim your bold Defiance ; loudly raife 390 
Fach chearing Voice, ’till diftant Hills repeat 
The Triumphs of the Vale. On the foft Sand 
See there his Seal imprefs’d ! and on that Bank 
Behold the glitt’ring Spoils, half-eaten Fith, 394 
Scales, Fins, and Bones, the Leavings of his Featt. 

- Ah! 
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“Ah! on that yielding Sag-bed, fee, once more | 

His Seal I view. O’er yon dank ruthy Marfh. 

The fly Goofe-footed Proler bends his Courfe, 

And feeks the diftant Shallows. Huntfman, bring 
Thy eager Pack; and trail him to his Couch. © 400 
Hark! the loud Peal begins, the clam’rous. Joy, 


The gallant Chiding, loads the trembling Air. 


Yr Naiads fair, who o’er thefe F loods prefide, 


Raife up your dripping Heads above the Wave, 


And hear our Melody. Th’harmonious Notes 405. 


Float with the Stream ; and ev'ry winding Creek 

And hollow Rock, that o’er the dimpling Flood 
Nods pendant ; ftill improve from Shore to Shore 
Our {weet reiterated Joys. "What Shouts! 409 
What Clamour loud! What gay heart-chearing Sounds 
Urge thro” the breathing Brafs their mazy Way! 

Not Quires of Tritons glad with fprightlier Strains 


The 
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The dancing Billows ; when proud Neptune lle 

In Triumph o’er the Deep. How greedily 

They fnuff the fifhy Steam, that to each Blade 415 

Rank-fcenting clings! See! how the Morning Dews 

They fweep, that from their Feet befprinkling drop 

_ Difpers’d, and leave a Track oblique behind. 

Now on firm Land they range; then in the Flood 

They plunge tumultuous; or thro’ reedy Pools 420 

Ruftling they work their Way : no Holt efcapes 

Their curious Search. With quick Senfation now 

‘The fuming Vapour ftings ; flutter their Hearts, 

And Joy redoubled burfts’from ev’ry Mouth. 

In louder Symphonies. Yon hollow Trunk, 42 A 

That with its hoary Head incurv’d, falutes 

The paffing Wave ; muft be the Tyrant’s Fort, 

And dread abode. How thefe impatient climb, 

While others at the Root inceflant Bay: 

They put him down. See, there he dives along! 430 
Th? 
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Th’afcending Bubbles mark his gloomy Way. : 
Quick fix the Nets, and cut off his Retreat 

Into the fhelt’ring Deeps. _ Ah, there he vents! 

The Pack lunge headlong, and protended Spears 
Menace Deftrudtion. While the troubled Surge 435 
Indignant foams, and all the fcaly Kind 

Affrighted, hide their Heads. Wild Tumult reigns, 
And loud Uproar. Ah, nae once more he vents ! 
See, that bold Hound has feiz’d him ; down they fink, 
Together loft: But foon fhall he repent — 440 
His rath Affault. See there efcap’d, he flies 

Half drown’d, and clambers up the flipp’ry Bank 
With Ouze and Blood diftain’d. Of all the Brutes, 
Whether by Nature form’d, or by long Uke, 
This artful Diver beft can bear the Want 445 
Of vital Air. Unequal is the Fight, 


Beneath the whelming Element. “Yet there 


He lives not long; but Refpiration needs 


At 
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| At proper Intervals, Again he vents ;. 
Again the Crowd attack, That Spear: has pierc’d 450. 
Flis Neck; the crimfon Waves. confets the Wound. 
Fix’d is the bearded Lance, unwelcome Guett, 
Where-’er he flies 5. with seschtiniacacal HHS 
With him it mounts 5 fate: Guide! to:ey?ry-Fee. Fed ae B 
Inly he groans, ‘not ¢an his tender Wound i Ou ied 
Bear the cold Streams,.L0 ! to yon fedgy Bank — | 

' He creeps difconfolate’;” his num’rous Foes’. | 

| Surround him, Hounds, and Men. Pierc’d thr’oand thro’, 
On pointed Spears they lift him’ high in Airy. 
Wriggling he hangs, and grins, and bites’ in vain : 
Bid the loud Horns, in gayly-warbling Strains, 


Proclaim the-Felon’s Fate > he dies, he dies. 


Rejorce, ye fcaly Tribes, and leaping dance 
Above the Wave, in Sign of Liberty 
Reftor’d ; the cruel Tyrant is no more. 465 


Rejoice 
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Sout 


eli 
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Rejoice fecure and blefs’d ; did not as yet 
Remain, fome of your own rapacious Kind ; 


And Man, fierce Man, with all his various Wiles. 


O Happy! if ye knew your happy State, 
Ye Rangers of the Fields ; whom Nature boon 470 
Chears with her Smiles, and ev’ry Element 
Confpires to blefs.. What, if no iteléks frown 
From marble Pedeftals ; nor Raphael’s Works, 
Nor Titian’s lively Tints, adorn our Walls ? 
Yet thefe the meaneft of us may behold; _ 475 
And at another’s Coft may feaft at Will 
Our wond’ring Eyes; what can the Owner more? 
But vain, alas! is Wealth, not grac’d with Pow’r. 
The flow’ry Landfkip, and the gilded Dome, 
And Vittas op’ning to the wearied Eye, 480 
Thro’ all his wide Domain ; the planted Grove, 


The fhrubby Wildernefs, withits gay Choir 


Of 
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Of warbling Birds: can’t lull to foft Repofe 
Th’ambitious Wretch, whofe difcontented Soul 

Is harrow’d Day and Night ; he mourns, he pines, 485 
Until his Prince’s Favour sae him great. 

See there he comes, th’exalted Idol comes! 

The Circle’s form’d, and all his fawning Slaves 
Devoutly bow to Earth; from ev’ry Mouth 

The naufeous F latt’ry flows, which he returns 490 
With Promiles, that die as foon as born. 

Vile Intercourfe! where Virtue has no Place. 

Frown but the Monarch; all his Glories fades. 


Fle mingles with the Throng, outcaft, undone, 


The Pageant of a Day; without one Friend 495 


To footh his tortur’d Mind; all, all are fled, 
For tho’ they bafk’d in his meridian Ray, 
The Infeéts vanifh, as his Beams decline. 


Nor fuch our Friends; for here no dark Defign; 


No 


—— — 
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No wicked Int’reft bribes the venal Heart 500 
But Inclination to our Bofom leads, 

And weds them there for Life; our focial Cups 
Smile, as we fmile 5 open, and unreferv’d. 

We fpeak our inmoft Souls ; good Humour, Mirth, 
Soft Complaifance, and Wit from Malice free, 505 


Smooth evry Brow, and glow on ev’ry Cheek. 


O Happinefs fincere ! what Wretch wou’d groan 
Beneath the galling Load of Pow’r, or walk 
Upon the flipp’ry Pavements of the Great, 


“Who thus cou’d reign, unenvy’d and fecure ? 510 


Yer guardian Pow’rs who make Mankind your Care, 
Give me 6 know wife Nature’s hidden Boneh; 
Trace each myfterious Caufe, with Judgment read 
Th’ expanded Volumie, and fubmifs adore 
That great creative Will, who at a Word $15 
Spoke forth the wondrous Scene.” But if my Soul 
To this grofs Clay corifin’d, flutters on Earth 


With 


128 “THE CHACE. Book IV. 
i ‘with lefs ambitious Wing; unfkill’d to range 
From Orb to Orb, where Newton leads the Ways 
And view witli percing Eyes, the grand Machine, 
‘ Worlds above Worlds; fabfervient to his Voice, 52 
Who veil’d in clouded Majefty, alone 
Gives Light to all; bids the great Syftem — 
* And changeful Seafons in their Turns advance, 
Unmov’d, unchang’d, himfelf. Yet this at leaft 525 
Grant me propitious, an inglorious Life, 
Calm and ferene, i loft in falfe Purfuits 
Of Wealth or Honours; but enough to raife _ 
My drooping Friends, preventing modeft Want 
That dares not afk. Andif to crown my Joys, 4 30 | 
Ye grant me Health, that, ruddy in my Cheeks, 
Bloomsinmy Lite’s Decline; Fields, Woods,andStreams, — 
Each tow’ring Hill, each humble Vale below. 
Shall hear my chearing Voice, my Hounds ‘hall wake 
The lazy Morn, and glad th’Horizon round. 53 5 

THE END, 


“HOBBINOL, 


RURAL GAMES, 


A 


BURLESQUE POEM, 


In BLanx VeERse. 


By Wittram Somervite Eq; 
RRR ES 3) a aR i ee a, | te 
The FOURTH EDITION. 
aE 

Nec fum animi dubius, verbis ea vincere magnum 
Quam fit, §F anguftis hunc addere rebus honorem. 
Sed me Parnaffi deferta per ardua dulcis 

Raptat Amor. Fuvat ire jugis, qua nulla priorum 


Caftaliam moll divertitur orbita clivo. 
Vire. Georg. Lib. III. 


SE eC TNE Fane, Ga) «tk ASR eR aR TR ch ate 
PN BEN a: <BR ete oo corn 
LONDON: 
Printed for G. Hawkins. MDCCLVIL. 


DEDICATION 


Mr. HOGARTH. 
Pp “RMIT me, Sir, to make 


choice of you for my Patron, 
being the greateft Mafter in the 
Burlefque Way. In this indeed you 


have fome A dvantage of your poe- 


tical Brethren, that you paint to 


the Eye; yet remember, Sir, that 
we give Speech, and Motion, and 
a greater Variety to our F loures. 
Your Province is the Town ; leave 
me a {mall Out-ride in the Coun- 
try, and I fhall be content. In this, 


at leaft, let us both agree, to make 


A 2 Vice 


. PE pioaT ro W. 
— Vice and Folly the Object of our 
Ridicule ; and we cannot fail to 


be of fome fervice to Mankind. 
I am, 


SJR, 
Your Admirer, and 


Moft humble Servant, 


a 


Biel 


PREFACE 


Ne? THING is more common than for us poor 
Bards, when we have acquired a little Re- 

putation, to print ourfelves into Difgrace. We 

climb the Aonian Mount with Difficulty and Toil, 


we receive the Bays for which we languifl’d; till, 


grafping full at more, we lofe our Hold, and fall 
at once to the Bottom. Pia 
THE Author of this Piece wou'd not thus be 
Felo de fe, nor would be be murder’d by Perfons 
unknown. But as he he is fatisfied, that there are 
many tmperfect Copies of this Trifle difpers’d abroad, 
and as he is credibly inform’d, that he fhall foon 
be expos'd to View in fuch an Attitude, as he would 
not care to appear in; He thinks it moft prudent 
in this defperate Cafe to throw bimfelf on the Mercy 


of the Public; and offer this whimfical Work a vo- 


luntary Sacrifice, in Hope that he fiands a better 
Chance for their Indulgence, now it bas receiv’d 
his laft. Hand, than when curtaild and mangled by 


others. 


THE Poets of almoft all Nations have celebrated 
the Games of their feveral Countries. HoMER 
1 rae began, 
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began, and all the mimic Tribe follow'd the Example 
of that great Father of Poetry. Even our own 


Mixrton, who laid his Scene beyond the Limits of 


this fublunary World, has found Room for Defcrip- 
tions of this Sort, and has perform’d it in a more 
Jublime Manner, than any who went before him. His, 
indeed, are Sports ; but they are the Sports of Angels. 
This Gentleman bas endeavour'd to do Juftice to bis 
Countrymen, the Brivisu Free-holders, who, when 
drefsdin their Holy-day Cloaths, are by no Means 
Perfins of a defpicable Figure; but eat and drink 
as plentifu lly, and fight as beartily, as the greateft 
Heroe in the Vliad. There is alfo fome Ufe in De- 
scriptions of this Nature, fince nothing gives us a 
clearer Idea of the Genius of a Nation, than thetr 
Sports and Diverfions. If we fee People dancing, 
even in wooden Shoes, and a Fiddle always at their 
Heels, we are foon convine’d of the Levity and 
volatile Spirit of thofe merry Slaves. The famous 
Bull-Feafts are an evident Token of the Quixotifm 
and Romantic Tafte of the SPANIARDs. And a 
Country Wake is too fad an Image of the Infirmittes 
of our own People: We fee nothing but broken 
Heads, Bottles flying about, Tables overturn’d, out- 

rageous Drunkennefs, and eternal Squabble. 
THUS much of the Subject. It may not be 
improper to touch a little upon the Style. One of 
the greateft Poets and moft candid Critics of thts 
Age, 
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Age, bas inform'd us that there are two Sorts of 
Burlefque. Be pleas d to take it in bis cw Words, 


- Specraror, Numb. 242. “ Burlefque (/ays be) 


“ ig of two Kinds. The firft reprefents mean 
« Perfons in the Accoutrements of Heroes; the 
« other, great Perfons acting and fpeaking like 
«© the bafeft among the People. Don QuixoT 
‘© is an Inftance of the firft, and Lucian’s Gods 
« of the fecond. Itis a Difpute among the Cri- 
tics, whetier Burlefque runs beft in Heroic, 
«© like the Dispensary; or in Doggrel, like 
« that of Hupisras. I think where the low 
‘© Character is to be rais’d, the Heroic is the 
‘© moft proper Meafure ; but where an Heroe 
“ is to be pull’d down and degraded, it is beft 
« done in Doggrel.” Thus far Mr. ADDISON. 
If therefore the Heroic is the proper Meafure, where 
the low Charaétter is to be raisd, Miuton’s Style 
muft be very proper in the Subject bere treated of ; 
becaufe it raifes the low Character more than is pof- 
jfible to be done under the Reftraint of Rhyme; and 
the Ridicule chiefly con/ifis in raifing that low Cha- 
raster. I beg leave to add the Authority of Mr. 
Smiru, in bis Poem upon the Death fi Mr. 
Joun Puirips. The whole Paffage 1s fo very 
fine, and gives fo clear an Idea of hts Manner of 
writing, that the Reader will not think his Labour 
loft in running it over. 
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Ou various Bard! you all our Pow’rs controul, 
You now difturb, and now divert the Soul. _ 
Mitton and Burxer in thy Mufe combine ; 

Above the laft thy manly Beauties fhine. 

For as I’ve feen two Rival Wits contend, 

One gayly charge, one gravely wife defend ; 

That on quick Turns, and Points in vain relies ; 
This with a Look demure, and fteady Eyes, 
With dry Rebukes and fneering Praife replies : 

‘So thy grave Lines extort a jufter Smile, | 
Reach Burier’s Fancy, but furpafs his Style. - 

Fle fpeaks Scarron’s low Phrafe in humble Strains ; 
In thee the folemn Air of great Cervanres reigns. 
What founding Lines his abjeét Themes exprefs | 
What fhining Words the pompous Suituinc drefs! 
There, there my Cell, immortal made, outvies 
The frailer Piles, that o’er its Ruins rife, 

In her beft Light the Comic Mufe appears, 

When fhe with borrow’d Pride the Bufkin wears. 

So when Nurfe Nokes to a& young Ammon tries, 
With fhambling Legs, long Chin, and foolith Eyes, 
With dangling Hands he {trokes th’imperial Robe, 
And with a Cuckold’s Air commands the Globe. 

The Pomp, and Sound the whole Buffoon difplay’d, 
And AmMon’s Son more Mirth than Gomez made. 


But kere it may be. objected, that this Manner 
of Writing contradiéts the Rule in Horace: 

: Verfibus exponi tragicis res comica non vult. 

Monfieur Botteav, in bis Differtation upon 
the Joconde of de la FonT arne, quotes this Paf- 


sage 
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fage in Horace, and obferves, Que comme il n’y 
a rien de plus froid; que de conter une chofe 
grande en ftile bas, auffi n’y a-t-il de plus ridi- 
cule, que de raconter une Hiftoire comique & 
abfurde, en Termes graves & ferieux. But then 
he juftly adds this Exception to the general Rule in 
Horace; 4 moins que ce ferieux ne foit affecté 
tout exprés pour rendre la chofe encore plus 
Big burlefque. Jf the obfervation of that celebrated 
Critic, Monfieur Dacier, 7s true, Horace himfelf, 
in the fame Epiftle to the Pifo’s, and not far diftant 
Srom the Rule here mention’d, has aimd to tmprove 
the Burlefque by the flelp of the Sublime, in bis 
Note upon this Verfe : 
Debemur Morti nos noftraque ; five receptus 
Terra Neptunus— ———-__. 
And upon the five following Verfes bas this general 
Remark : Toutes ces Expreffions nobles qu’ Ho- 
RACE entafle dans ce fix vers fervent 4 rendre 
plus plaifante cette Chute: 3 
Ne dum Verborum ftet Honos,—— 
Car Rien ne contribue tant au Ridicule que le 
Grand. He indeed would be Jevere upon bimfelf 
alone, who fhould cenfure this Way of Writing, when 
he muft plainly fee, that it is affected on Purpofe, only 
to ratfe the Ridicule, and give the Reader a more 
agreeable Entertainment. Nothing can improve a 
merry Tale fo much, as its being deliver'd with a 
| 2 
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grave and ferious Air, Our Imaginations are a- 
greeably furpris d, and fond of a Pleafure fo little 
expected. Whereas he, who would befpeak our 
Laughter by an affected Grimace and ridiculous Gef- 
tures, muft play bis Part very well indeed, or he will 
fall foort of the Idea he has raisd. It 1s true, 
VIRGIL was very fenfible that it was dificult thus 
to elevate a low and mean Subject : 
Nec fum animi dubius, verbis ea vincere magnum 
Quam fit, & anguftis hunc addere rebus honorem. 
But tells us for our Encouragement in another Place, 
In tenui Labor, at tenuis non Gloria, fiquem 
Numina leva finunt, auditque vocatus APOLLO. 
Mr. Appison is of the fame Opinion, and adds, 
that the Difficulty is very much increafed by writing 


in Blank Verfe. “ The Englith and French, (/ays 


« he) who always ufe the fame Words in Verfe, as 
«© in ordinary Converfation, are forced to raife their 
“ Language with Metaphors and Figures, or by 
&« the Pompoufnefs of the whole Phrafe to wear off 
«any Littlenefs, that appears in the particular 
« Parts that compofe it. This makes our Blank 
« Verfe, where there is no Rhyme to fupport the 
« Exprefion, extremely difficult to fuch as are not 
«© Mafters of the Tongue ; efpecially when they write 
«© npon low Subjects.” Reemarks upon Italy, 
p- 99. But there is even yet a greater Difficulty 
behind: The Writer in this Kind of Burlefque muft 


not 
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not only keep up the Pomp and Dignity of the Style, 
but an artful Sneer fhould appear thro’ the whole 
Work; and every Man will judge, that.it i: no 
eafy Matter to blend together the Heroe and the 


~ Harlequin. 


Wf any Perfon foould want a Key to this Poem, bis 
Curiofity fhall be gratified: I fhall, in plain Words, 


tell him, “* It is a@ Satire again? the Luxury, 


“© the Pride, the Wantonnefs, and quarrelfome 
« Temper of the middling Sort of People.” As 
thefe are the proper and genuine Caufe of that barca 
Jac’d Knavery, and almoft untverfal Poverty, which 
reign without Controul in every Place; and as to 


_ thefe we owe our many bankrupt Farmers, our Trade 
j decay'd, and Lands uncultivated ; the Author has 


Reafon to hope that no honeff Man, who loves bis 
Country, will think this fhort Reproof out of Seafon: 
For, perbaps, this merry Way of bantering Men into 
Virtue, may have a better Effect, than the moft fe- 
rious Admonitions ; fince many, who are proud to be 


thought Immoral, are not very fond of being Ri- 
diculous, 


Arcu- 


ArcumMent of the Firft CANTo. 


Ropofition. Invocation addref’d to Mr. Joun 

Puiies Author of the Cyder Poem and Splen- 
did Shilling.  Defcription of the Vale of Evetham. 
The Seat of Hosvinor; Hopzinon 4 great Man in 
bis Village, feated in his Wicker fmoking bis Pipe, 
bas one only Son. Young Hoszsinor’s Education, 
bred up with GANDERETTA his near Relation. Young 
Hopsinot and GANDERETTA chofen King and Queen 
of May. Her Dre/s and Attendants. The May-Games. 
"TWANGDILLO the Fidler, his Charatter. The Danc- 
ing. Ganprretra’s extraordinary Performance. Bag- 
pipes good Mujfic in the High-Lands. Mr.onipEs 
Mafter of tbe Ring, diftiplines the Mob ; proclaims the 
feveral Prizes. His Speech. Pastoret takes up the 
Belt. His Charaéter, his Heroic Figure, his Confidence. 
Hopsinot, by Permiffion of GANDERETTA, accepts 


ihe. Challenge, vaults into tbe Ring. His honourable - 


Bebaviour, efcapes a Scow ring. GANDERETTAS 
Agony. Pastoren foil’d. GANDERETTA N01 a little 


pleas d. 


~~ 


Cry: 
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Ege °y HAT old Menatcas at his Feaft re- 
W veal’d ) 


I fing, ftrange Feats of antient Prowefs, Deeds 
Of high Renown, while all his lift’ning Guefts 


- With eager Joy receiv’d the pleafing Tale. 


O* Thou! who late on Vaca’s flow’ry Banks 
‘Slumb’ring fecure, with + Strom well bedew’d, | 
- Fallacious Cafk, in facred Dreams wert taught 
_ By antient Seers, and MzRLin Prophet old, 


To raife ignoble Themes with Strains fublime, 


| "tricky ‘hin peniins Author of the Cyder-Poem. + Strong Here- 


‘ Be 
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Be thou my Guide! while I thy Traét purfue 
With Wing unequal, thro’ the wide Expanfe 


Advent’rous range, and emulate thy Flights. 


In that rich { Vale, where with || Dodunian Fields 
** Cornavian Borders meet, far fam’d of old | 
For | Monrrorv’s haplefs Fate, undaunted fet ; | 
Where from her fruitful Urn Avowa pours 
Her kindly Torrent on the thirfty Glebe, 

And pillages the Hills t’inrich the Plains ; 

On whole luxuriant Banks, Flow’rs of all Hues 
Start up fpontaneous : and the teeming Soil 
With hafty Shoots prevents it’s Owner’s Pray’r :. 
The pamper’d wanton Steer, of che fharp Ax 
Regardlefs, that o’er his adobe Head 


Hangs menacing, crops his delicious Bane, 


t Vale of Evefham. ‘| Glocefterfhire. ** 'W orcefter- 
fhire. 4 Simon de Montfort £//I'd at the Battle of Evefham. 


2 Nor 
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Nor knows the Price is Life ; with envious Eye 
- His lab’ring Yoke-fellow beholds his Plight, 
| Kaa deems him bleft, while on his languid Neck 
In folemn Sloth he tugs the ling’ring Ride 
So blind are Mortals, of each other’s State 
Misjudging, felf-deceiv’d. Here as Supreme 
Stern Hoggrnot in rural Plenty reigns 
O’er wide-extended Fields, his large Domain. 
Th’ obfequious Nilldatcs, with Look fubmifs 
Obfervant of his Eye, or when with Seed 
T’impregnate Earth’s fat Womb, or when to bring 


With clam’rous Joy the bearded Harveft home. 


Here, when bie diftant Sun lengthens the Nights, 
When the keen Frofts the fhiv’ring Farmer warn | 
To broach his mellow Cafk, and frequent Blafts 
Inftruct the crackling Billets how to blake: 


In his warm Wicker-Chair, whofe pliant Twigs 


[In 
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In clofe Embraces joyn’d, with fpacious Arch 
Vault the thick-woven Roof, the bloated Churl 
Loiters in State, each Arm reclin’d is prop’d | 
With yielding Pillows of the fofteft Down! 
In Mind compos’d, from fhort coeval Tube 
He fucks the Vapours bland, thick curling Clouds 
Of {moke around his reeking Temples play ; 
Joyous he fits, and impotent of Thought 
Puffs away Care, and Sorrow from his Heart.’ 

| How vain the Pomp of Kings! Look down, ye Great, 
And view with envious Eye the downy Neft, 
Where foft Repofe, and calm Contentment dwell, 


Unbrib’d by Wealth, and unrettrain’d by Pow’r. 


One Son alone had bleft his bridal Bed, 
Whom good Catista bore, nor long furviv’d 
To fhare a Mother’s Joy, but left the Babe 


To his paternal Care, An Orphan Niece 
a Near 
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Near the fame Time his dying Brother fent, 
To claim his kind Support. The helplefs Pair 
In the fame Cradle flept, nurs’d up with Care 
By the fame tender Hand, on the fame Breatts 
Alternate hung with Joy; till Reafon dawn’d, 
And anew Light broke out by flow Degrees : 
| Then on the Floor the pretty Wantons play’d, 
Gladding the Farmer’s Heart with growing Hopes, 
And Pleafures erft unfelt. Whene’er with Cares 
Opprefs’d, when wearied, or alone he doz’d, 
Their harmlefs Prattle footh’d his troubled Soul, . 
Say, Hozzinou, What Extafies of Joy 
Trill’d thro’ thy Veins, when climbing for a Kifs 
With little Palms they ftrok’d thy grizly Beard, 
Or round thy Wicker whirl’d their ratt’ling Cars ? 
Thus from their earlieft Days bred up, and train’d 


To mutual Fondnefs, with their Stature grew 


a: The thriving Paffion, What Love can decay 


B That 


8 HOBBINOL, or the CANTO 7 

That roots fo deep | Now rip’ning Manhood curl’d 

On the gay Stripling’s Chin; her panting Brealts, 

And trembling Blufhes glowing on her Cheeks 

Her fect With betray’d. She at each Mart 

All Eyes attracted ; but her faithful Shade, 

Young Hoxsinor, ne’er wander’d from her Side. | 

A Frown from him dafh’d every Rival’s Hopes. 

For he, like Puunus Son, ‘was prone to Rage, 

Inexorable, fwift like him of Foot 

- ‘With Eafe cou’d overtake his daftard Foe, 

Nor fpar’d the fuppliant Wretch. And now ‘ap- 1 
proach’d | 


Thofe metry Days, when all the Nymphs and Swains, 


In folemn Feftivals and rural Sports, 

Pay their glad Homage to the blooming Spring. 
Young Hoxsinor by joint Confent is rais’d 
T’imperial Dignity, and in his’ Hand 

Bright GANDERETTA tripp’d, the jovial Queen 


3 


at tothe Winds i in wanton Ringlets plays, 

: tafe n Cow/lips breath their faint Perfumes, 

43 on on 1 efulgen Brow, as Cryflal clear, 

s Parian Marble fmooth, Na arciffus hangs: 

| " lis drooping Hea, and viewshis Image there; - 
a Flow’! Panfies of various Hue, 


” fy and Hyacinth, and Afpbodel, 
-. | 
g fi ua 


a Pride. Not Frora’s felf | 
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deck the Nymph, their richeft Liv’ries wear, 


g Bofom heav'nly F ragrance breaths. 
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| Sez on yon verdant Lawn, the gath’ring Crowd 
Thickens amain; the buxom Nymphs advance 
Uther’d by jolly Clowns : Diftinctions ceafe 
Loft in the common Joy, and the bold Slave 
Leans on his wealthy Matter, unreprov’d : 
The Sick no Pains can feel, no Wants the Poor. . 
Round his fond Mother’s Neck the fmiling Babe 
Exulting clings ; hard by decrepit Age 
Prop’d on his Staff with anxious Thought revolves 
His Pleafures paft, and cafts his grave Remarks 
Among the heedlefs Throng. The vig’rous Youth 
Strips for the Combat hopeful to fubdue | 
The Fair One’s long Difdain, by Valour now 
Glad to convince her coy erroneous Heart, 
And prove his Merit equal to her Charms. 
Soft Pity pleads his Caufe; blufhing fhe views 
His brawny Limbs, and his undaunted Eye, 


That looks a proud Defiance on his Foes. 


Refolv’d, 
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Refolv’d, and obftinately firm he ftands ; 
Danger, nor Death he fears, while the rich Prize 
Is Victory and Love. On the large Bough 
Of a thick-{preading Elm Twaweprixe fits ; 
One Leg on Jfer’s Banks the hardy Swain 
Left undifmay’d, BELLONA«’s Light’ning fcorch’d 
His manly Vifage, but in Pity left 
One Eye fecure. He many a painful Bruife 
Intrepid felt, and many @ gaping Wound, 
For brown Kare’s Sake, and for his. Country’s Weal, 
Yet ftill the merry Bard without Regret 
Bears his own Ills, and with his founding Shell, 
And comic Phyz, relieves his drooping Friends. 
Hark, from aloft his tortur’d Cat-gut fqueals, 
He tickles ev’ry String, to ev’ry Note 


He bends his pliant Neck, his fingle Eye 


_ _Twinkles with Joy, his ative Stump beats Time. 
s y Let but this fubtle Artitt foftly touch 
f a B 3 The 
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The trembling Chords, the faint expiring Swain’! 


Trembles no lefs, and the fond yielding Maid 
Is tweedled into Love. See with what Pomp 
The gaudy Bands advance in trim Array ! | 


Love beats in ev’y Vein; from ev'ry Eye 


Darts his contagious Flames. They frifk, they bound : 


Now to brifk Airs, and to the fpeaking Strings 
Attentive, in Mid-way the Sexes meet 5 

Joyous their adverfe Fronts they clofe, and prefs 
To ftri& Embrace, as refolute to force 

And ftorm a Paffage to each other’s Heart : 
°Till by the varyitig Notes forewarn’d, back they 
Recoil difparted: Each with longing Eyes 
Purfues his Mate retiring, "till again 

The blended Sexes mix; then Hand in Hand 
Fatt lock’d, around they fly, or nimbly wheel 
In Mazes intricate. The jocund Troop 


Pleas’d with their grateful Toil, inceffant fhake 


Their 
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Their uncouth brawny Limbs, and knock their Heels 
Sonorous ; down each Brow the trickling Balm 
In Torrents flows, exhaling Sweets refrefh 
The gazing Croud, and heav’nly Fragrance fills 
The Circuit wide. So danc’d in Days of Yore, 

_ When Orpueus play’d a Leffon to the Brutes, 
The lift’ning Savages; the fpeckled Pard 
Dandled the Kid, and with the bounding Roe 
The Lion gambol’d. But what heav’nly Mufe 
With equal Lays fhall Ganpzrerra fing, - 
When Goddefs-like the fkims the verdant Plain, 


Gracefully gliding ? Ev’ry ravifh’d Eye 


The Nymph attraéts, and ev’ry Heart fhe wounds, 


Thee moft, tranfported Hoszinot! Lo, now, 
Now to thy op’ning Arms fhe fkuds along, 
With yielding Bluthes glowing on her Cheeks ; 
And Eyes that {weetly languifh; but too foon, 
Too foon, alas! fhe flies thy vain Embrace, 


| B 4 But 
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- But flies to be purfu’d ; nimbly fhe trips, 

And darts a Glance fo tender, as fhe turns, 
That with new Hopes reliev’d, thy Joys revive, 
Thy Stature’s rais’d, and thou art more than Man. 
Thy ftately Port, and more majeftic Air, 

And ev’ry fprightly Motion fpeaks thy Love. 


To the loud Bag-pipe’s folemn Voice attend, 
Whofe rifing Winds proclaim a Storm is nigh. 
Harmonious Blafts! that warm the frozen Blood 
Of Caledonia’s Sons to Love, or War, 

And chear their drooping Hearts, rob’d of the Sun’s 
Enliv’ning Ray, that o’er the {nowy Alps 


Reluctant peeps, and fpeeds to better Climes. 


FortuHw!Tu in hoary Majefty appears 
One of gigantic Size, but Vifage wan, 


Mitonips the Strong, renown’d of old 


For 
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For Feats of Arms, but, bending now with Years, 
His Trunk unwieldly from the verdant Turf 
He rears deliberate, and with his Plant 
Of tougheft Virgin Oak’ in rifing aids 
His trembling Limbs; his bald and wrinkled F ront, 

_ Entrench’d with many a glorious Scar, befpeaks 
Submiffive Rev’rence. . He with Count’nance grim 
Boatts his paft Deeds, and with redoubled Strokes 
Marfhals the Croud, and forms the Circle wide. 

Stern Arbiter! like fome huge Rock he {tands, 
That breaks th’incumbent Waves ; they thronging prefs 
In Troops confus’d, and rear their foaming Heads 
Each above each, but from fuperior Force 
Shrinking repell’d, compofe of ftatelieft View 
A liquid Theatre, With Hands uplift, 
And Voice Stentorian, he proclaims aloud 
_ Each rural Prize. * To him whofe aétive Foot 


§* Foils his bold Foe, and rivets him to Earth, 


Pas) 
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s* This Pair of Gloves, by curious, Virgin Hands 


© Embroider’d, feam’d with Silk, and fring’d with 
<¢ Gold. 
‘© To him, who beft the ftubborn Hilts can wield, 


o 


‘ And bloody Marks. of his Difpleafure leave. 
‘¢ On his Opponent’s Head, this Beaver white 
¢ With Silver Edging grac’d, and Scarlet Plume. 


<< Ye taper Maidens ! whofe impetuous Speed 


* 


* Outflies the Roe, nor bends the tender Grafs, 

<¢ See here this Prize, this rich lac’d Smock behold, 

© White as your Bofoms, as your Kiffes foft. 

‘¢ Bleft Nymph! whom bounteous Heav'n’s peculiar 
<* Grace 

© Allots this pompous Veft, and worthy deems 


‘To win a Virgin, and to wear a Bride.” 


Tue Gifts refulgent dazzle all the Croud, 
In fpeechlefs Admiration fx’d, unmov'd. 


Ev’n 
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Ev’n he who now each glorious Palm difplays, 


In fullen Silence views his batter’d Limbs, | 
And fighs his Vigour fpent. Not fo appall’d 7 
Young PastToreEL, for active Sprenich renown’d : i 
Him a bore, a Mountain Shepherdefs ; 

On the bleak . Woald the new-born Infant lay, 


Expos’d to Winter Snows, and Northern Blafts 


Severe. As Heroes old, who from great Jove 
Derive their proud Defcent, fo might he boaft 
His Line paternal: But be thou, my Mufe! q 
No leaky Blab, nor painful Umbrage give i . 
To wealthy Squire, or doughty Knight, or Peer eg 
Of high Degree. Him ev’ry fhouting Ring 

In Triumph crown’d, him ev’ry Champion fear’d, 

From * Kiftsgate to remoteft * Henbury. 4 
High in the Midft the brawny Wreftler ftands, 
A ftately tow’ring Object ; the tough Belt 

| * Java Hundreds in Glocefterhhire. 


Meafures 
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Meafures his ample Breaft, and fhades around 

His Shoulders broad ; proudly fecure he kens 

‘The tempting Prize, in his prefumptuous Thought 
Already gain’d; with partial Look the Croud 
Approve his Claim: But Hosginor enrag’d 

To fee th’important Gifts fo cheaply won, 

And uncontefted Honours tamely loft, 


With lowly Rev’rence thus accofts his Queen. 


‘** Farr Goddefs! be propitious to my Vows; 
“¢ Smile on thy Slave, nor Hrrcuves himfelf 
‘¢ Shall rob us of this Palm : That Boafter vain 
<¢ Far other Port fhall learn.” She, with a Look 
That pierc’d his inmoft Soul, {miling applauds 
His gen’rous Ardour, with afpiring Hope 
Diftends his Breaft, and ftirs the Man within : 
Yet much, alas! fhe fears, for much fhe loves. 
So from‘her Arms the Paphian Queen difmifs’d 

The 
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The Warrior God, on glorious Slaughter bent, 3 
Provok’d his Rage, and with her Eyes inflam’d 
Her haughty Paramour. Swift as the Winds 
Difpel the fleeting Mifts, at once he {trips 

His Royal Robes; and with a Frown that chill’d 
The Blood of the proud Youth, ative he bounds 
High o’er the Heads of Multitudes reclin’d - 

But as befeem’d one, whofe plain honeft Heart, 

Nor Paffion foul, nor Malice dark as Hell, 

But Honour pure, and Love divine had fir’, 

His Hand prefenting, on his fturdy Foe 

Difdainfully he {miles ; then, quick as Thought, 
With his Left-hand Me Belt, and with his Right 

His Shoulder feiz’d fait griping ; his Right-foot 
Effay’d the Champion’s Strength, but firm he ftood, 
Fix’d as a Mountain-Afh, and in his Turn 

_ Repaid the bold Affront ; his horny Fift 

Faft on his Back he clos’d, and fhook in Air 


3 The 
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The cual Load. Nor Reft, nor Paufe Mlow'd:; 

"Their watchful Eyes inftruct their bufy Feet ; 

They pant, they heave, each Nerve, each Sinew’s 
ftrain’d, 

Grafping they clofe, beneath each painful Gripe 

The livid Tumours rife, in briny Streams 

The Sweat diftils, and from their batter’d Shins 

The clotted Gore diftains the beaten Ground. 

Each Swain his With, each trembling Nymph cqn- 
ceals 

Her fecret Dread; while ev’ry panting Breaft 

Alternate Fears, and-Hopes, deprefs or raife. 

Thus long in dubious Scale the Conteft hung, 

Till PasToREL impatient of Delay, 

Collecting all his Force, a furious Stroke 

At his Left-ancle aim’d; ’twas Death -to fall, 

To ftand impoffible. O GanpEReTTa!! 


What Horrors feize thy Soul! on thy,pale Cheeks -_ 
| The 
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The Rofes fade. But wav’ring long in Airy <9 

Nor firm on Foot, nor as yet wholly fall'aptiht a 

On his right Knee he flip’d, and nimbly apd 
The foul Difgrace. Thus on theiflacken’d Rope — 

The wingy-footed Artift, frail ‘Support Rea iV 

Stands tott’ring; now in dreadful Shrieks the’Croud 

Lament his fadden Fate, and yield ‘him lott: gets O 

He on his Hams, ‘or ‘on his brawny ‘Rump © - 

Sliding fecure, derides their vain Diftrefs. 

Up ftarts the vig’rous Hosp’Noi Gnditihay*a, 

. From Mbiher vile like old Ant.us rais’d, 

a With Might doubted: Clamour ahd Applaufe 

Shake all the neighb’ring Hills, Avona’s Banks 


| io Return him loud Acclaim: With ardent Eyes, 


> Fierce as a Tyger rufhing from his Lair, 


He erafp’d' the Wrift of his infulting Foe. 
Phen with quick Wheel oblique, his Shoulder-Point 
Beneath his Breaft he Gx'd, and whirl’d aloft 

High 
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CANTO i. 


- ONG while an univerfal Hubbub loud, 
oe Deaf’ning each Ear, had drown'’d each Accent 
mild; : | | 

°Till biting Taunts, and harfh opprobrious Words 

Vile Utv'rance found. How weak are human 
Minds ! | 

How impotent to ftem the Greliinie Tide, 

And without Infolence enjoy Succefs ! 

The Vale-Inhabitants, proud, and elate 

With Victory, know no Reftraint, but give 

A Loofeto Joy. Their Champion Hossinor 


Vaunting they raife, above that Earth-born Race 


Of 
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Of Giants old, who piling Hills on Hills, | a 
Pelion on Offa, with rebellious Aim 
Made War on Jove. The fturdy Mountaineers, | 
Who {aw their Mightieft fall’n, and in his Fall 
Their Honours paft impair’d, their Trophies, won 

By their proud Fathers, who with Scorn look’d down 
; Upon the fubject Vale, fullied, defpoil’d, 
And level’d with the Duft, no longer bear 


, - "The keen Reproach. But as when fudden Fire 


Seizes the ripen’d Grain, whofe bending Ears 


Invite the Reaper’s Hand, the furious God 


‘i _ In footy Triumph rides dreadful, upborn 

q On Wings of Wind, that with deftructive Breath 

F q Feed the fierce Flames, from Ridge to Ridge he 
bounds 

- Wide-wafting, and pernicious Ruin fpreads: 

) >: So thro’ the Croud from Breaft to Breaft {wift flew 
7 | The propagated Rage; loud vollied Oaths, | 
ik. Ca Like 
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Like Thunder burfting from a Cloud, gave Signs 
Of Wrath awak’d. -Prompt Fury foon foo fied 
With Arms uncouth; tough well-feafon’d Plants, 
Weighty with Lead infus’d, on either Hoft 

Fall thick, and heavy ; Stools in Pieces rent, 

And Chairs, and Forms, and batter’d Bowls are hurl’d 
With fell Intent ; like Bombs the Bottles fly | 
Hiffing in Air, their fharp-edg’d Fragments drench’d 
In the warm fpouting Gore ; Heaps driv’n on Heaps 
Promifcuous lie. Tonsorio now advanc’d 

On the rough Edge of Battle: His broad Front 
Beneath his fhining Helm fecure, as erft 

Was thine, Mamsrino, ftout Jderian Knight! 
Defied the rattling Storm, that on his Head a4 
Fell innocent. A Table’s ragged Frame: | 

In his Right-hand he bore, Herculean Club! 

Crouds, pufh’d on Crouds, before his potent Arm 
Fled ignominious ; Havock, and Difmay, 


Hung 
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‘Hung on their Rear. Cotzin a merry Swain, 
Blithe as the foaring Lark, as ra the Strains 
q Of his foft warbling Lips, that whiftling chear 
a | His lab’ring Team, they tofs their Heads well pleas’d, 
Eth gaudy Plumage deck’d, with ftern Difdain ) 
 Beheid this Victor proud; his gen’rous Soul — 
Brook’d not the foul Difgrace. High o’er his Head 
Fiis pond’rous Plough-Staff in both Hands he rais’d, 


Erect he ftood, and ftretching ev’ry Nerve, 

Ae from a forceful Engine, down it fell 
Upon his hollow’d Helm, that yielding funk 
Beneath the Blow, and with it’s fharpen’d Edge’ 
Shear’d both his Ears, they on his Shader broad 
Rhine tagged. Quick as Thought the vig’rous Youth 
f ‘ _ Short’ning his Staff, the other End he darts — 


Into his gaping Jaws. Tonsortro fled 


nes 
= 


D Half choak’d, he'fed; with him the Hott retir’d 


Bek. « 
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Companions of his Shame; all but the ftout, 

And erft unconquer’d Hirpepranp, brave Man! 
Bold Champion of the Hills! thy weighty Blows 
Our Fathers felt difmay’d ; to keep thy Poft 
Unmov’d, whilom thy Valour’s Choice, now fad 
Neceffity compels; decrepit now 

With Age, and ftiff with honourable Wounds, 
He ftands unterrify’d ; one Crutch fuftains 

itis Frame Majeftic, th’other in his Hand 

He wields tremendous ; like a Mountain Boar 

In Toils inclos’d, he dares his circling Foes. 

They fhrink aloof, or fon’ with Shame repent 
The rafh Affault, the Ruftic Heroes fall 

In Heaps around. Cuppy, adextrous Youth, 
When Force was vain, on fraudful Art rely’d: 
Clofe to the Ground low cow’ring, unperceiv’d, 
Cautious he crept, and with his crooked Bill 

Cut fheer the frail Support, Prop of his Age : 


. | Reeling _ 


RURAL GAMES 29 
Reeling awhile he ftood, and menac’d fierce | 
a Th’infidious Swain, reluétant now at Length 
‘Fell prone and plough’d the Duft. So the tall Oak, 
Old Monarch of the Groves, that long had ftood 
The Shock of warring Winds, and the red Bolts 
| ~ Of angry Jove, fhorn of his leafy Shade 
At laft, and inwardly decay’d, if chance 
‘ The cruel Woodman fpy the friendly Spur, 
His only Hold; sha fever’d, foon he nods, 
And thakes th’incumber’d Mountain as he falls. 


Wuen Manly-Valour fail’d, a Female Arm’ 
Reftor’d the Fight. Asin th’ adjacent Booth — 
Black Crnparaxa’s bufy Hand prepar’d 
The fmoaky Viands, fhe beheld, abafh’d, 
The routed Hoft, and all her daftard Friends 
Far fcatter’d o’er the Plain; their fhameful Flight’ 
Griev’d her proud Heart, for hurry’d with the Stream 
Cia Se ty Ev’ | 


30 HOBBINOL, or the. Canto 1: Ae 

Ev’n Tatcor too had fled, her darling Boy. 

A flaming Brand from off the glowing Hearth 

The greafy Heroine fnatch’d ; o’er her pale Foes 

The threat’ning Meteor fhone,. brandifh’d in Air. 

Or round their Heads in ruddy Circles play’d. am 

Acrofs the proftrate Hitpesranp fhe ftrode, 

Dreadfully bright; The Multitude appall’d 

Fled diffrent Ways, their Beards, their Hair in 
Flames. 

Imprudent fhe purfu’d, ’till on the Brink 

Of the next Pool, with Force united prefs’d, 

And waving round. with huge two-handed Sway 

Her blazing Arms, into the muddy Lake : 

The bold Virago fell. Dire was the Fray 

Between the ‘warring Elements, of old 

Thus Malciber, and Xanthus Dardan Stream 

In hideous Battle join’d., Jutt finking now 

Into the boiling Deep,’ with fuppliant Hands 

aval | gy ae 
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She beg’d for-Life ; black Oufe and Filth obfcene 
Hung inher matted Hair; The fhouting Croud 
Infult her Woes, and proud of their Succefs, 

The dripping Amazon in Triumph lead. 

Now, like a gath’ring Storm, the rally’d Troops 


. Blacken’d the Plain. Young Tatcot from their 


Front, 
With a fond Lover’s Hatte, fwift as the Hind, 
That, by the Huntfiman’s Voice alarm’d, had fied, 
Panting returns, and feeks the gloomy Brake, 
Where her dear Fawn lay hid, into the Booth 
Impatient rufh’d. But when the fatal Tale 
He heard, the deareft Treafure of his Soul 
Purloin’d, his Crnpy loft; ftifPned and tale 
Awhile he ftood, his kindling Ire at length 
Burft forth implacable, and injur’d Love 
Shot Lightning from his Eyes ; a Spit he feiz’d, 
Juft reeking from the fat Surloyn, a long, 


3 Unwieldy 
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Unweildy Spear ; ube with impetuous Rage 
Prefs’ forward on th’embattled Hoft, that fhrunk 
At his Approach. The rich Avaro firft, 

His flefhy Rump bor’d with difhoneft Wounds, 
Fled bellowing 5 nor could his num’rous Flocks, 
Nor all th’afpiring Pyramids, that grace 

His Yard well ftor’d, fave the penurious Clown, 
Bere Cusgin fell, and there young CoLiaxin, 
Nor his fond Mother’s Pray’rs, nor ardbiit Vows 
Of Love-fick Maids could move relentlefs Fate. 
Where e’er he raged, with his far beaming Lance 
He thin’d their Ranks, ane ali their Battle fwerv’d 
With many an Inroad gor’d. Then caft around 
His furious Eyes, if haply he might find 

The captive Fair; her in the Duft he fpy’d 
Grov’ling, difcorifolate; thofe tdans that erft 

So bright, fhone like the polifh’d Jet, defil’d 


With Mire impure; thither with eager Hafte 
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"He ran, he flew. But when the wretched Maid 

| Proftrate he view’d, deform’d with gaping Wounds 
And welt’ring in her Blood, his trembling Hand 
Soon drop’d the dreaded Lance ; on her pale Cheeks 
Ghaftly he gaz’d, nor felt the pealing Storm, 

- That on his bare defencelefs Brow fell thick 

From ev’ry Arm: O’erpower’d at laft, down funk 
His drooping Head, on her cold Breaft reclin’d. 

q _ Hail, faithful Pair! if ought my Verfe avail, 

4 _ Nor Envy’s Spite, nor Time fhall e’er efface 

| The Records of your Fame; blind Britifh Bards, 

In Ages yet to come, on feftal Days . 


a _ Shall chant this mournful Tale, while lif’ning Nymphs 


Lament around, and ev’ry gen’rous Heart 


With active Valour glows, and virtuous Love. 
How blind is pop’lar Fury! how. perverfe, 
When Broils inteftine rage, and Force controuls 


Reafon and Law! As the torn Vefiel finks 


Between 
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Between the: Burft of adverfe Waves o’erwhelm’d ; 


So fares it with the neutral Head, between 


_ Contending Parties bruis’d, inceffant peal’d 


With random Strokes that undifcerning fall ; 
Guiltlefs he fuffers moft, wie leaft offends. 
MunpuncGo from the bloody Field ‘retir’d, 

Clofe in a Corner plied the peaceful Bowl; 
Incurious he, and thoughtlefs of Events, 

Now deem/’d himfelf conceal’d, wrapt in the Cleud 
That iffu’d from his Mouth, and the thick Fogs 
That hung upon his Brows; but hoftle Rage 
Inquifitive found out the rufty Swain. 

His fhort black Tube down his furr’d Throat impell’d, 
Stage’ring he reel’d, and with tenacious Gripe 
The bulky Jordan, that before him ftood, 

Seiz’d falling ; that its liquid Freight difgorg’d 
Upon the proftrate Clown, flound’ring he lay 


Beneath the muddy Bev’rage whelm’d, fo late, © 


His 
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His prime Delight. Thus the luxurious Wajp, 


ae 


Voracious Infect, by the fragrant Dregs 
Allur’d, and in the vifcous Neétar plung’d, 

His filmy Pennons ftruggling flaps in vain, 

Loft in a Flood of Sweets. Still o’er the Plain 
Fierce Onfet, and tumultuous Battle {pread ; 
"Aiad now they fall, and now they rife, incens’d 

2 _ With animated Rage, while nought around 

| Is heard, bite Clamour, Shout, and Fenialei Chis 
And Curfes mix’d with Groans. Difcord’ on high 
Shook her infernal Scourge, and o’er their Heads 
Scream’d with malignant Joy ; when lo! between 
The warring Hofts appear’d Sage RHADAMANTH, 
A Knight of high Renown. . Nor Qurxor bold, 
Nor Amapts of Gaul, nor Hupisras, 

Mirror of Knighthood, e’er cou’d vie with thee. 
Great Sultan of the Vale! Thy Front fevere, 

As humble Judians to their Pagods bow, 


The 
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The Clowns fubmits approach. THEMIS to thee 
Channa her golden Balance, where fhe weighs 
| Th’ abandon’d Orphan’s Sighs, the Widow’s Tears ; 
By thee gives fure Redrefs, comforts the Heart 
Opprefs’d with Woe, and rears the fuppliant Knee. 
Each bold. Offender hides his guilty Head, 
Aftonifh’d, when thy delegated Arm 
Draws her vindictive Sword ; at thy Command, 
Stern Minifter of Power Supreme! each Ward 
Sends forth her brawny Myrmidons, their Clubs 
Blazon’d with Royal Arms ; difpatchful Hafte — 
Sits earneft on each Brow, and. public Care. 
Encompafs’d coundiveith thefe his dreadful Guards, 
He fpur’d his fober Steed, grizled with Age, 
And venerably dull; his Stirrups ftretch’d © 
Beneath the Knightly Load; one Hand he fix’d 
Upon his Saddle Bow, the other Palm 
Before him fpread, like fome grave Orator 

3 In 
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In Athens, or free Rome, when Eloquence 

Subdu’d Mankind, and all the lift’ning Croud 

Hung by their Ears on his perfuafive Tongue. 

‘He thus the jarring Multitude addrefs’d. 


‘© NercuBours, and Friends, and Countryinen, 
“¢ the Flow’r 

_« Of Kift/gate! ah! what means this impious Broil ? 

“¢ Ts then the haughty Gaul no more your Care ? 

i Ag Lasien's Plains fo foon forgot, that thus 

“ Ye fpill that Blood inglorious, waite that Strength, 


* Which well employ’d, once more might have com-' 
“¢ pell’d 

‘© The Stripling Anjou to a fhameful Flight ? 

** Or by your great Forefathers taught, have fix’d 

“¢ The Britifh Standard on Lutetian Tow'rs? 

“* O Sight odious, deteftable ! O Times 

** Degenerate, of ancient Honour void! 


“¢ This 
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«© This Faét fo foul, fo riotous, infults 

<¢ All Law, all Sov’reign Pow’r, and calls aloud 

é« For Vengeance; but, my Friends! too well ye 
“<< know, 

“© How flow this Arm to punifh, and how bleeds 

“© This Heart, when forc’d on rigorous Extremes. 

<r" Epatiery ied! All, all, can teftify 

“¢ My Vigilance, my Care for public Good. 

« Tam the Man, who by your own free Choice 

‘¢ Seleé&t from all the Tribes, in Senates rul’d 

«< Each warm Debate, and emptied all my Stores 

*< Of ancient Science in my Country’s Caute. 

«“ Wife Tacitus, of Penetration deep, 

“© Each fecret Spring reveal’d, Tidus bold 

‘«¢ Breath’d Liberty, and all the mighty Dead, 

“© Rais’d at my Call, the Britib Rights confirm’d ; 

s© While Muscrave, How, and Szymour fneer’d 


S° in vain. 


ss Tam 


?. , peti ss Ba. 
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** Tam the Man, who from the Bench exalt. 
“* This Voice, ftill grateful to your Ears, this Voice 


“¢ Which breaths for you alone. Where is the Wretch 


‘Wo Diftrefs’d, who in the Cobwebs of the Law 


** Entangl’d, and in fubtil Problems loft, 

“* Seeks not to me for Aid! In Shoals they come a 
_ Neglected, feelefs Clients, nor return 

“* Unedify’d; fearce greater Multitudes 

“* At Delphi fought the God, to learn their Fate 

** From his dark Oracles. Iam the Man, — 

* Whofe watchful Providence, beyond the Date 

** Of this frail Life'extends, to future Times 


** Beneficent, my ufeful Schemes fhall fteer 


*  ‘ The Common-Weal in Ages yet to come. 


B * Your Childrens Children, taught by me, fhall keep 
q ** Their Rights inviolable: And as Rome 

B < The Sibyl’s facred Books, tho’ wrote on Leaves 

q “* And fcatter’d o’er the Ground, with pious Awe 


D “© Col- 
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“© Collected ; fo your Sons fhall glean with Care 


€¢ 


My hallow’d Fragments, ev’ry Scrip divine 


nw 


* Confult intent, of more intrinfic Worth 


Lal 


* Than half a Vatican. Hear me, my Friends! 


ce 


Hear me, my Countrymen! Oh fuffer not 


wn 


6 


This hoary Head, employ’d for you alone, 


Lal 


‘ To fink with Sorrow to the Grave.” He fpake, 
And veil’d his Bonnet to the Croud. As when 

The Soy’reign of the Floods o’er thé rough Deep 
His awful Trident fhakes, its Fury falls, | 

_ The warring Billows on each Hand retire, 

And foam, and rage no more. All now is hufh’d, 
The Multitude appeas’d ; a chearful Dawn 
Smiles on the Fields, the waving Throng fubfides, 
And the loud Tempeft finks, becalm’d in Peace. 


Gorcontus, now with haughty Strides advane’d, 
A Gauntlet feiz’d, firm on his Guafd he ftood 
2 A 
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q a formidable Foe, and dealt in Air 

i | “His empty Blows, a Prelude to the Fighe. 

: — Singh his Trade; full many a pamper’d Ox 
’ _ Fell by his fatal Hand, the bulky Beaft 

4 | Drae'd by his Horns, oft at one deadly Blow, 

| ; _ His Tron 'Fitt defcending crufh’d his Skull, 

4 pend left him {purning on the bloody Floor, 

| While at his Feet the guiltlefs Axe was laid, 
ob dubious Fightof late one Eye he lott, 
-Bor'd from its Orb, and the next glancing Stroke 
Bris fore the rifing Arch, and bent his Nofe: 

' athlefs he triumph’d on the well- -fought Stage, 
tockleian Hero! Nor was more deform’d 

P The Cyctops blind, nor of more monftrous Size, 
? Nor his void Orb more dreadful to behold, 

\ Weeping the putrid Gore, fevere Reven ge 

oF fubtil Irmacus. Terribly gay 

i r a his Buff Doublet, larded o’er with Fat 


WS 
as 
a 
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Of flaughter’d Brutes, the well-oil’d Champion fhone. 
Sternly he gaz’d around, with ae a Frown 
Fierce menacing, provok’d the tardy Foe. sash 
For now each Combatant, that erft fo bold 
Vaunted his manly Deeds, in penfive Mood 
Hung down his Head, and fix'd on Earth his Fyei! 
Pale and difmay’d. © On Hosernor at laft 
Intent they gaze, in him alone their Hope, 
Each Eye follicits him, each panting Heart 
Joyris in the filent Suit. Soon he perceiv’d 


Their fecret With, and eas’d their doubting Minds. 


“© YE Men of Kiftsgate ! whofe wide-fpreading Fame 
‘¢ In ancient Days were fung from Shore to Shore, 
madare 8: Britifb Bards of old a copious Theme ; 
“ Too well, alas! in your pale Cheeks I view 
“© Your daftard Souls. O mean, degen’rate Race! 
s¢ But fince on me ye call, each fuppliant Eye 


sé Jnvites 


4 = Invites my fov’reign Aid, lo! hate I come, 
© The Bulwark of your Fame, tho’ {carce my Brows ~ 
m* Are dry fod Bonous Toils, juft now atchiev’d, 

, << To vindicate your Worth. Lo! hereI fwear, 

q By all my great Forefathers fair Renown, 

« By that illuftrious Wicker, where they fate 

«Tn comely Pride, and in triumphant Sloth 

| a Gave Law to paffive Clowns; or on this Spot | 

Bees In Glory’s Prime, your Hossinot expires, 

4 <¢ And from his deareft GANDERETTA’sS Arms 

4 €¢ Sinks to Death’s cold Embrace; or by this Hand’ ' 
! q “© That Stranger, big with Infolence, fhall fall 


: *¢ Prone on the Ground, and do your Honour Right.” 


For TuwiTu the Hilts he Kita but on his Arm 


i a ond GANDERETTA hung, and round his Neck 


P,  Curl’d; ina foft Embrace. Honour and Love » 


on 


2 a doubtful Conteft wag’d, but from her foon 


D 3 “ He 
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He fprung relentlefs, all her Tears were vain, 


Yet oft he turn’d, oft figh’d, thus pleading mild; 


“ Tut fhould I merit thefe imperial Robes, 
<¢ Enfions of Majefty, by gen’ral Voice 
<6 Conferr’d, fhould Pain, or Death itfelf avail 
*¢ To fhake the fteady Purpofe of my Soul. | 
*¢ Peace, Fair One! Heaven will protect the Man, © 


_§ By thee held dear, and crown thy gen’rous Love.” 


Her from the lifted Field the Matrons fage 
Reluctant drew, and with fair Speeches footh’d. 


Now Front to Front the fearlefs Champions meet ; 
Gorconivs likea Tow’r, whofe cloudy Top 
Invades the Skies, ftood low’ring ; far lecdulathy 
The Strippling Hossino, with careful Eye 
Each op’ning fcans, and each unguarded Space 


Meafures 


eo RURAL CAMER Be 
, j Meafures intent. ‘While negligently bold, 

, 7 The bulky Cormibarane, whofe Heart elate 

Be Dildain'd his puny Foe, now fondly deem’d 


At one decifive Stroke to win, unhurt, 


by 
_ Aneafy Victory ; down came at once 


Bek! 


; The pond’rous Plant, with fell malicious Rage, 
q Aim’d at his Head dire&t; but the tough Hilts, 
Swift interpos’d elude fits Effort vain. 

The cautious Hozsinor, with ready Feet 

Now hhiits his Ground, retreating : then again 
4 Advances bold and his unguarded Shins 

4 Batters fecure ; each well-direéted Blow 

_ Bites to the Quick ; thick as the falling Hail, 

| The Strole redoubled peal his hollow Sides. 

a |The Multitude amaz’d with Horror view 


_ "The rattling Storm, fhrink back at ev’ry Blow, 


q And feem to feel his Wounds : ; inly he groan’ my 


hie 
sid W 
bi, 
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q And gnafh’d his Teeth, and from his Blood-fhot Eye 


q D4 Red 
; 
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Red Lightning flafh’d the fierce tumultuous Rage 
Shook ail his mighty Fabric ; once again 

Erect he ftands, collected, and retolvid 

To conquer, or to die: Swift as the Bolt 

Of angry Jove, the weightly Plant defcends. 

But wary Hozsrnor, whofe watchful Eye 
Perceiv’d his kind Intent, flip’d on oie Side 
Declining ; the vain Stroke from fuch an Height, 
With fuch a Force impell’d, headlong drew down 
Th’ unweildly Champion: On the folid Ground 
He fell rebounding breathlefs, and aftunn’d, 

His Trunk extended lay; fore maim’d from out 
His heaving Breaft, he belch’d a crimfon Flood. 
Full leifurely he rofe, but con{cious Shaipie 

Of Honour loft his failing Strength renew’d. 
Rage, and Revenge, and ever-during Hate, 
Blacken’d his ftormy Front ; rafh, furious, blind, 
And lavith of his Blood, of random Strokes 
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A He laid on Load; without Defign or Art | 
4 Onward he prefs’d outragious, while his Foe! | 
- _ Encircling wheels, or Inch by Inch retires, 

| Wife Niggard of his Strength. Yer all thy Care, 
_ O Hossrvot! avail’d not to prevent 

q ‘One haplefs Blow ; o’er his ftrong Guard the Plant 
a Lapp’d pliant, and its knotty Point imprefs’d 

His nervous Chine; he wreath’d him to and fro 
Convolv’d, yet thus diftrefs’d, intrepid bore 

His Hilts aloft, and guarded well his Head. 

So when th’ unwary Clown, with hafty Step, 
Crufhes the folded Snake, her wounded Parts 

a Grov’ling fhe trails along, but her high Creft 

a Erect fhe bears ; in all its fpeckled Pride, 

1 She {wells inflam’d, and with her forky Tongue 
Threatens Deftruétion. With like eager Hatte, 
Th’ impatient Hogginot, whofe exceffive Pain 
Stung to his Heart, a fpeedy Vengeance vow'd, 


Nor 
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Nor wanted long the Means; aF eint he made — 
With well diffembled Guile, his batter’d Shins 
Mark’d with his Eyes, and menac’d with his Plant. 
Gorcontus, whofe long-fufPring Legs fearce bore 
His cumb’rous Bulk, to his Supporters frail » 
Indulgent, foon the friendly Hilts oppos’d ; 
Betray’d, deceiv’d, on his unguaded Creft 

The Stroke delufive fell ; a difmal Groan 

_ Burft from his hollow Cheft, his trembling Hands 
Forfook the Hilts, acrofs the {pacious Ring 
Backward he reel’d, ‘the Croud:afftighted fly: 
T” efcape the falling Ruin. But, alas! 

*Twas thy hard Fate, T WANGDILLO! ‘to receive’ 
His pond’rous Trunk ; on thee, on helplefs thee, 
Headlong, and heavy, the foul Morifter fell, 
Beneath a Mountain’s Weight, th’unhappy Bard 
Lay proftrate, nor was more renown’d thy Song, 

O Seer of Thrace! nor more fevere thy Fate. 


His 


a i 
Se ae a 


adel. et Seale 


A OOM ARY 


Walker 


Elis vocal Shell, the Solace and Support 


Of wretched Age, gave one melodious Scream, 


_ Andina thoufand F ragments ftrew’d the Plain. 
q | The Nymphs, fure Friends to i, harmonious Mirth, 
: Fly to his Aid, his hairy Breaft expofe 

To each refrefhing Gale and with foft Hands 

His Temples chafe; at their perfuafive Touch. 
His fleeting Soul returns, upon his Rump 

He fate difconfolate; but when, alas! 

He view’d the fhatter’d Fragments, down again 

He funk expiring ; by their friendly Care 

Once more reviv’d, he thrice affay’d to fpeak, — 

‘ And thrice the rifing Sobs his Voice fubdu’d : 

: Till thus at laft his wretched Plight he mourn’d: _ 


‘© Sweet Inftrument of Mirth! fole Comfort left | 
** To my declining Years! whofe fprightly Notes 
** Reftor’d my Vigour, and renew’d my Bloom, 


$s Soft 
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ae Soft healing Balm to ev’ry wounded Heart! 
‘© Defpairing, dying Swains, from the cold Ground 
“© Uprais’d by thee, at thy melodious Call, 
«© With ravifh’d Ears receiv’d the flowing Joy. 
‘© Gay Pleafantry, and Care beguiling Joke, 
«© Thy fure Attendants were, and at thy Voice 
« Ajl Nature fmil’d. But, oh! this Hand no more 
*¢ Shall touch thy wanton Strings, no more with Lays 
‘s Alternate, from Oblivion dark redeem 
«© The mighty Dead, and vindicate their Fame. 
« Vain are thy Toils, O Hossrnot! and all 
«© Thy Triumphs vain. Who fhall record, brave Man! | 
“ Thy bold Exploits? Who fhall thy Grandeur tell, 
«« Supreme of Kiftsgate ? See thy faithful Bard, 
“© Defpoil’d, undone. O cover me, ye Hills ! 
«« Whofe vocal Clifts were taught my joyous Song. 
“ Or thou, fair Nymph, 4vona! on whofe Banks 
“© The frolic Croud, led by my num’rous Strains 


“¢ Their 


RURAL GAMES st 


«© Their Orgies kept, and frifk’d it o’er the Green, 

«© Jocund, and gay, while thy remurm’ ring ibiecaivin 

.*¢ Danc’d by, well pleas’d. Oh ! let thy friendly Waves 

¥ Overwhelm a Wretch, aia hide this Head accurs’d.”? 
So plains the reftlefs Pehioveei} her Nett, 

And callow Young the tender growing Blope 

Of future Harmony, and frail Return | 

For all her Cares, to barb’rous Churls a Prey; 


Darkling the fings, the Woods repeat her Moan. 


The End of the fecond Canto. 


ARGUMENT 


ARGUMENT of the Third CanTo. 


OOD Eating expedient for Heroes. omer 
" praisd for keeping a Table. Hossinor triumphant. 
Ganvererra’s Bill of Fare. Panegyrick upon Ale. 
Gofipping ever a Bottle. Compliment to Mr Joun 
Puitips.:> (GanpERETTA’s Perplenity difcover'd by 
Hoszinor 3 bis confolatory Speech, compares bimfelf to 
Guy Earl of Warwick. Ganpererra encouraged, 
Jirips for the Race; ber amiable Figure. Fusca the 
Gyply, ber dirty Figure. Tastrua ber great Reputa- 
tion for Speed; hired to the diffenting Academy ef 
Tewkfbury. 4 fhort Account of GamaLizeL the 
_ Mafter, and bis hopeful Scholars. Tasrrua carries 
Weight. The Smock Race. Tasrirua’s Fall. Fus- 
ca’s foort Triumph, her Humiliation. Ganpererra’s 
matchle/s Speed. Hoxsinot lays the Prize at her Feet. 
Their mutual Triumph. The Viciffitude of human Affairs, 
experienc’d by Horzinot. Mopsa, formerly bis Ser- 
vant, with ber two Children appears to him. Mopsa’s 
Speech , affaults GanpERETTA ; ber Figkt. Hosst- 
NOLS prodigious Fright, is taken into Cuftedy by Con- 
Stables, and drag’d to Sir RHADAMANTH’S. 
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4 49 H O’ fome of old, and fome of modern Daté, 


Penurious their victorious Heroes fed 


: With barren Praife alone; yet thou, my Mufe! 
a Benevolent, with more indulgent Eyes | 

1 Behold th’Immortal Hogsrinor ; reward 

q With due Regalement his triumphant Toils, 

a Let Quixot’s hardy Courage, and Renown, 


_ With Sancuo’s prudent Care be meetly join’d. 


Of 
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Of flaughter’d Hofts, the Victor Chief sotitial 
Whole Troy before him fled, and Men, and Gods, 
Oppos’d in vain. For the brave Man, whofe Arm 
Repell’d his Country’s Wrong, ev’n he, the great 
Arripes, King of Kings, ev’n he prepares 

With his own Royal Hand the fumptuous Featt. 
Full to the Brim, the brazen Cauldrons fmoke, 
Thro’ all the bufy Camp the rifing Blaze 

Atteft their Joy; Heroes, and Kings forego 

Their State, and Pride, and at his Elbow wait 
Obfequious. Ona polifh’d Charger plac’d, 

The bulky Chine, with plenteous Fat inlaid, 

Of golden Hue, magnificently fhines, 

The choiceft Morfels fever’d to the Gods, 

The Hero next, well-paid for all his Wounds, 

The rich Repaft divides with Jove; from out 
The fparkling Bowl he draws the gen’rous Wine, 
Unmix’d, unmeafur’d; with unftinted Joy 


3 His 
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a His Heart o’erflows. In like triumphant Port | 
Sate the victorious Hosginoi; the Croud © 
Tranfported view, and blefs their glorious Chief: 
All Kiftsgate founds his Praife with joint Acclaim. 
Him ev’ry Voice, him ev’ry Knee confefs’d, 

In Merit, asin Right, their King. Upon 

The flow’ry Turf, Earth’s painted Lap, are fpread 


The rural Dainties ; fuch as Nature boon 


Prefents with lavifh Hand, or fuch as owe 

To Ganperetra’s Care their grateful Tafte, 
Delicious. For fhe long fince prepar’d 

To celebrate this Day, and with good Chear 

To grace his Triumphs. Cryftal Goofeberries 
Are pil’d on Heaps; in vain the Parent- Tree » 
Defends her lufcious Fruit with susie Spears, 
The ruby-tin@tur’d Corinth cluft’ring hangs, 

And emulates the Grape; green Codlings float 

In dulcet Creams ; nor wants the laft Year’s Store, 


E, The 


« 
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The hardy Nut, in folid Mail fecure, 


Impregnable to Winter Frofts, repays 

Its Floarder’s Care. The Cuftard’s cellied Flood 
Impatient Youth, with greedy Joy, devours. 
Cheefecakes and Pyes, in various Forms uprais’d, 


In well built Pyramids, afpiring ftand. 


_ Black Hams, and Tongues, that fpeechlefs can per- 


fuade 
To ply the brifk Caroufe, and-chear the Soul 
With jovial Draughts. Nor does the jolly God 
Deny l\is precious Gifts; here jocund Swains, 
In uncouth Mirth delighted, fporting, quaff 
Their native Bev’rage; in the brimming Glafs 
The liquid Amber fmiles. Britons, no more 
Dread your mvading Foes; let the falfe Gaul, - 
Of Rule infatiate, potent to deceive, 
And great by fubtil Wiles, from th’adverfe Shore 
Pour forth his num’rous Hofts ; Iberia! join 


2 Thy 
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Thy tow’ring Fleets, once more. aloft difplay 

Thy confecrated Rasloery, fill thy Sails ay | 

With Pray’rs and Vows, moft:formidably ftrong 

In holy Trump’ry, let old Ocean groan 

Beneath thy proud Armada vainly deem’d 

Invincible ; yet fruitl{s all their Toils, | 

Vain ev’ry. rafh Effort, while our fat Glebe, 

Of Barley-Grain productive, ftill fupplies 

The flowing Treafure, and with Sums immenfe 

Supports the Throne 3 while this rich Cordial warms 

The Farmer’s Courage, arms his ftubborn Soul 

With native Honour, and refiftlefs Rage. 

Thus vaunt the Croud, each free-born Heart o’er- 
flows | 


With Britains Glory, and his Country’s Love. 


Here, in a merry Knot combin’d, the Nymphs 


_ Pour out mellifluous Streams, the balmy Spoils 


E 2 Of 
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Of the laborious Bee. The modeft Maid 

But coyly fips, and blufhing drinks, abafh’d : 
Each Lover, with obfervant Eye beholds 

Her graceful Shame, and at her glowing Cheeks 
Rekindles all his Fires, but Matrons fage, 
Better begerione’d: and inftructed well 

In midnight Myfteries, and Feaft-rites old, 
Grafp the capacious Bowl; nor ceafe to draw 
The fpumy Nectar. Healths of gay Import 
Fly merrily about ; now Scandal fly | 
Infinuating gilds the fpecious Tale 

With treach’rous Praife, and with a double Face 
Ambiguous Wantonnefs, demnisncls {neers. 

Till circling Brimmers ev’ry Veil withdraw, 
And dauntlefs Impudence appears unmafk’d, 
Others apart, in the cool Shade retir’d, 

Silurian Cyder quaff, by that great Bard 
Ennobled, who firft taught my grov’ling Mufe 
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: _ To mount aerial. O! could I but raife A ale 
! My feeble Voiee to his exalted ‘Strains, 

Or to the Height of this great Argument, — 

The gen’rous Liquid in each Line fhou’d bounce 

| i | spire ous, nor oppreffive Cork fubdue 

“Its foaming Rage; but to the lofty Theme 

Bvnequal, Mufe, decline the pleafing Tafk. 

4 Tus they luxurious, on the graffy Turf, | 
; Revell’d at large: While nought around was heard 
Bot Mirth confus’d, and undiftinguith’d Joy, 
- Laughter far refounding ; ferious Care 

:. Found here no Place, to GanpERETTA’s Breaft 
Reding. ; there with Hopes, and Fears perplex’d 
Her fluctuating Mind. Hence the foft Sigh 
Efcapes unheeded, Spight of all her Art; 

The trembling Blufhes, on her lovely Cheeks, 


d Alternate ebb, and flow; from the full Glafs 


i She 
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She flies abftemious, fhiths th’untafted Feat: 
But careful Hossinot, whofe am’rous Eye 

From hers ne’er wander’d, haunting ftill the Place 
Where his dear Treafure lay, difcover’d foon 

Her fecret Woe, and bore a Lover’s Part. 
Compaffion melts his Soul, her glowing Cheeks 
He kifs’d, enamour’d, and her panting Heart. 
He pre/s’d to his; then with thefe foothing Words, 


Tenderly fmiling, her faint Hopes reviv’d. 


«© Courace, my Fair! the fplendid Prize is thine 


“6 Induleent Fortune will not damp our Joys, 
S E JOY 


tad 


‘ Nor blaft the Glories of this happy Day. 


“© Elear me, ye Swains! Ye Men of Kiftsgate! hear: 


es 


Tho’ great the Honours by your Hands conferr'd, 


‘© Thefe royal Ornaments, tho’ great. the Force 


“© Of this puiflant Arm, as all muft own, 
¢ Who faw this Day the bold Gorcontus fall 5. 


x ct 
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‘ Yet were I more renown’d for Feats of Arms, 


*¢ And knightly Prowefs, than that mighty Guy, 


o 
- 


So fam’d in antique Song, Warwick’s great Earl 


tn) 
ns 


Who flew the Giant Co_sranp, in fierce Fight 


o 
a“ 


Maintain’d a Summer’s Day, and freed this Realm 


o 
o 


From Danifh Vaflalage ; his pond’rous Sword, 


. 
- 


And maffy Spear, atteft the glorious Deed ; 


° 


an 


Nor lefs his hofpitable Soul is feen 


6 


ta] 


In that capacious Cauldron, whofe large Freight 


2 
ao 


Might feaft a Province: Yet were I like him 


a“ 
n 


The Nation’s Pride, like him I cou’d forego 


“ 
n 


All earthly Grandeur, wander thro’ the World 


tal 
nr 


A jocund Pilerim, in the lonefome Den, 


o 
nw 


And rocky Cave, with thefe my royal Hands 


Lal 
o 


Scoop the cold Streams, with Herbs, and Roots 


content, 


Mean Suftenance; could I by this but gain, | 


n 
n 


Lal 
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For the dear F air, the Prize her Heart defires. 


E 4 «¢ Believe | 
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et Believe me, charming Maid ! I’d be a Worm, 

ee The ikande Infect, and the loweft Thing 

«¢ The World defpifes, to enhance thy Fame.” 


So chear’d he his fair Queen, and fhe was chear’d. 


Now with a noble Confidence infpir’d, 
Her Looks affure Succefs, now ftrip’d of all 
Her cumb’rous Veftments, Beauty’s vain Difguife, 
She fhines unclouded in her native Charms. 
Her plaited Hair behind her in a Brede 
tune carelefs, with becoming Grace each Blufh 
Varied her Cheeks, than the gay rifing Dawn 
More lovely, when the new-born Light falutes 
The joyful Earth, impurpling half the Skies. 
Her heaving Breaft, thro’ the thin Cov’ring view’d, 
Fix’d each Beholder’s Eye; her taper Thighs, 
And Lineaments exact, wou’d mock the Skill 


Of Purpras; Nature alone can form 


I Such 
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Such due Proportion. ‘To compare with her | 
Oread, or Dryad, or of Delia’s Train, 
Fair Virgin Huntrefs, for the Chace array’d 
With valli Waive and unerring Bow, 
Were but to leffen her fuperior Mien, 
And Goddefs-like Deport. The Mafter’s Hand 
Rare Artifan! with proper Shades improves 
His lively Colouring; fo here, to grace 
Her brighter Charms, next her upon the Plain 
Fusca the Brown appears, with ereedy Eye 
Views the rich Prize, her tawny Front erects 
Audacious, and with her Legs unclean, 
Booted with Grime, and with her freckled Skin 
Offends the Croud. She of the Gypfy Train, 
Had wanna long, and the Sun’s feorching Rays 
Imbrown’d her Vifage grim; artful to view 
The fpreading Palm, and with vile Cant deceive 


The Love-fick Maid, who barters all her Store, 


For 
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E il airy Wifes and fallacious Hope. 
Gorcontus, if the current Fame fay true, 
Her Comrade once, they many a merry Prank 
Together play’d, and many a Mile had ftrol’d, 
For him fit Mate. Next Tasrria the tall 
Strode o’er the Plain, with huge Gigantic Pace, 
And overlook’d the Croud, known far and near 
For matchlefs Speed; fhe many a Prize had won, 
Pride of that neighb’ring * Mart, for Muftard fam’d, 
Sharp-biting Grain, where amicably join 
The Sifter Floods, and with their liquid Piatt 
Greeting embrace. Here Gamatiex fage, 
‘Of Cameronian Brood, with ruling Rod 
‘Trains up his Babes of Grace. inftructed well 
In all the gainful Difcipline of Pray’r, 
To point the holy Leer, by juft Degrees 
To clofe the twinkling Eye, t’expand the Palms, 
* Tewk Gury in the Vale of Evabam, where the Avox runs into the 


Severn, 


T’expofe 
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T’expofe the Whites, and with the fightlefs Ball 
as i clare upon the Croud, to raife, or fink 
The docile Voice, now murm’ring foft and low 
With inward Accent calm, and then again 
In foaming Floods of rapt’rous Elogiiente, 
Let loofe the Storm, and thunder thro’ the Nofe 
The threat’ned Vengeance : Ev’ry Mule profane 
Is banifh’d hence, and Heliconian Streams 
Deferted, the fam’d Leman Lake fupplies 
More plenteous Draughts, of more divine Import. 
Hail, happy Youths! on whom indulgent Heav’n 
Each Grace divine beftows, nor yet denies 
Carnal Beatiendedy {weet Ptivilege 
Of Saints ele&t! Royal Prerogative ! 
Here in domeftic Cares employ’d and bound 
To annual Servitude, frail Tasirua - 
Her priftin Vigour loft, now mourns in vain 


Her tharpen’d Vifage, and the fickly Qualms 
That 
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That grieve her Soul; a Prey to Love, while Grace 
‘Slept heedlefs by : Yet her undaunted Mind 

Still meditates the Prize, and {till the hopes, 

Beneath th’unweildy Load, her wonted Seal 

Others of meaner Fame the ftately Mute 

~ Records not, on more lofty Flights intent 


She fpurns the Ground, and mounts her native Skies, 


Room for the Mafter of the Ringe: ye Swains! 
Divide your crouded Ranks. See | there on high 
The glitt’ring Prize, on the tall Scandatd born, 
Waving in Air; before him march in Files 
The rural Minftrilfy, the rattling Drum 
Of folemn Sound, and th’ animating Horn, 

Fach Huntfman’s Joy; the Tabor and the Pipe, 
Companion dear at Feafts, whofe chearful Notes 
Give Life, and Motion to th’unweildy Clown. 
Ev’n Age ‘revives, and the bite puking Maid 


Feels 
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Feels ruddy Health rekindling on her Cheeks, 
And with new Vigour trips it o’er the Plain. 
Counting each careful Step, he paces o’er 
Th’allotted Ground, and fixes at the Goal 
His Standard, there himfelf majeftic fwells. 
Stretch’d in a Line, the panting Rivals wait 
Th’expected Signal, with impatient Eyes 
Meafure the Space between, and in Conceit 
Already grafp the warm-contefted Prize. 
Now all at once rufh forward to the Goal, 
And Step by Step, and Side by Side, they ply 
Their bufy Feet, = leave the Croud behind. 
Quick heaves each Breaft, and quick they hope along, 
Thro’ the divided Air, and bound it o’er the Plain. 
To this, to that, capricious Fortune deals 
Short Hopes, fhort Fears, and momentary Joy. 
The breathlefs Throng, with open Throats purfue, 
And broken Accents fhout imperfect. Praife, 


Such 
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Such Noife confus’d is heard, fuch wild Uproar, 
When on the Main the fwelling Surges rife, 

Dath o’er the Rocks, and hurrying thro’ the Flood, 

Drive on each other’s Backs, and croud the Strand, — 
- Before the reft tall Tasrrua was feen, 

Sussahing ainain, and whirling o’er the Field ; 

Swift as the fhooting Star, that gilds the Night 

With rapid tranfient Blaze, fhe runs, fhe flies ; 

Sudden fhe ftops, nor longer can endure 

The painful Courfe, but drooping finks away, 

And like that falling Meteor, there fhe lyes 

A Jelly cold on Earth, Fusca with Joy, 

‘Beheld her wretched Plight; o’er the pale Corfe 
Infulting bounds ; Hope gave her Wings, and now 
Exerting all her Speed, Step after Step, 

At GANDERETTA’S Elbow ure’d her Way, 
Her Shoulder preffing, and with pois’nous Breath 
Tainting her Iv’ry Neck. Long while had held 

The 
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The fharp Conteft, had not propitious Heav’n | . 
With partial Elands; to fuch tranfcendent Charms 

Difpens’d its Fayouts. For as o’er the Green 
The careléfs Gypfy, with incautious Speed, 

Puth’d forward, and her Rival Fair had reach’d 

With equal Pace, and only not o’erpafs’d : 

Haply the treads, where late the merry Train, 

In wafteful Luxury, and wanton Joy: 

Lavith had fpilt the Cyder’s frothy Flood, 

And Mead'with Cuftard mix’d. Surpriz’d appall’d, 

And in the treach’rous Puddle ftrugeling long, 

She flip’d, fhe fell, upon her Back fupine 

Extended lay ; the laughing Multitude 

With noify Scorn approve her juft Difgrace. 

As the flick Lev’ret fkims before the Pack, 

So flies the Nymph, and fo the Croud purfue. 

Born‘on the Wings of Wind the Dear One flies, 


Swift as the various Goddefs, nor lefs bright 


70 HOBBINOL, or de Canto Il. 

In Beauty’s Prime ; when thro’ the yielding Air 

She darts along, and with refracted Rays 

Paints the gay Clouds ; celeftial Meffenger, 

Charg’d with the high Behefts of Heav’n’s great 
Queen ! | 

Her at the Goal with open Arms receiv’d — 

Fond Hossrnon; with active Leap he feiz’d . 

The coftly Prize, and laid it at her Feet. 

Then paufing ftood, dumb with Excefs of Joy, 

Expreffive Silence! for each tender Glance 

Betray’d the Raptures, that his Tongue conceal’d, - 

- Lefs mute the Croud, in echoing Shouts, applaud pers 


Her Speed, her Beauty, his obfequious Loves sip’ 


Upon a little Eminence, whofe Top’ = : 
O’erlook’d the Plain, a fteep, but fhort Afcent, 
Plac’d in a Chair of State, with Garlands crown’d, 
And loaded with the Fragrance of the Spring, 


Fair 


ed 


fi 


%, 
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Fair GANDERETTA fhone; like Mother Eve 
In her at Sylvan Lodge, delicious Bow’r! 
Where Nature’s wanton Hand, ‘ieiale the Reach 
Of Rule, or Art, had lavith’d all her Store, 
To deck the flow’ry Roof; and at her Side, * °— 
Imperial Hogzinot, with Front fublime, | 
Great as a Reman Conful, juft return’d 
From Cities fack’d, and Provinces laid wafte, 
In his Bg | Wicker fate, enthron’d, | 
With eager Eyes the Croud about them prefs, » 
Ambitious to behold the happy Pair. 
Each Voice, each Inftrument, proclaims their Joy. 
_ With loudeft Vehemence : Such Noife is heard, 
Such a tumultuous Din, when, at the Calkino: 
Of Britain’s Sovereign, the Ruftic Bands. 
O’erfpread the Fields; the fubtil Candidates 
Diffembled Homage pay, and court the Fools. 
Whom they defpife; each proud majeftic Clown 

F | Looks 
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Looks big, and fhouts amain, mad with the Tafte 

Of Pow’r Supreme, frail Empire of a Day! 

_ That with the fetting Sun extinct is loft. 


Nor is thy Grandeur, mighty Hozsinot! 
Of longer Date. Short is, alas! the Reign 
Of mortal Pride: We play our Parts a while, 
And ftrut upon the Stage; the Scene is chang’d, 
And offers us a Dungeon for a Throne. 
Wretched, Viciffitude! for after all 
His tinfel Dreams of Empire and Renown, 
Fortune, capricious Dame, withdraws at once 
The goodly, Profpedt, to. his Eyes prefents 
Her, whom’ his confcious Soul abhorr’d and fear’d. 
Lo! pufhing thro’ the Croud, a meagre Form, 
With hafty Step, and Vifage incompos’d ! 
‘Wildly the ftar’d ; Rage fparkled in her Eyes, 
And Poverty fate fhrinking on her Cheeks, 


Yet 
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Yet thro’ the Cloud that hung upon her Brows, 
A faded Luftre broke, that dimly fhone 
Shorn of its Beams, the Ruins of a Face, 
Impair’d by Time, and fhatter’d by Misfortunes. 
A frowatd Babe hung at her flabby Breaft, 
And tue’d for Life; but wept, with hideous Moan, 
His fruftrate Hopes, and unavailing Pains. . 
Another o’er her bah Shoulder peep’d, ~ 
Swaddled around'with Rags of various Hue. — 
_ He kens his Comrade-T win with envious Eye, 
As of his Share defrauded ;: then amain 
He alfo {creams, and tohis Brother’s Cries, 
In dolefub Confort joins his loud Laments. 
O dire’ Effect! of lawlefs Love! O Sting: 
Of Pleafures paft! As When'afull-freight Ship; 
Bleft in a'rich Return of Pearl,’ or Gold, 
Orfragtant Spice, or Silks of coftly Die, 
Makes to the wifh’d-for Port with fwelling’Sails, 
Pia) And 
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And all bes gaudy Trim difplay’d ; o’erjoy’d 

The Mafter {miles ; but if from fome fmall Creek, 

A lurking Corfair tHe rich Quarry {pies, 

With all her Sails bears down upon her Prey, 

And Peals of Thunder from her hollow Sides 

Check his triumphant Courfe ; agaft he ftands, . 

Stiffen’d with Fear, unable to refift, 

And impotent to fly; all his fond Hopes 

Are dath’d at once ; nought now, alas! remains 

But the fad Choice of Slavery, or Death. 

So far’d it with the haplefs Hossinot, 

In the full Blaze of his triumphant Joy 

Surpris’d by her, whofe dreadful Face alone 

Cou’d fhake his ftedfaft Soul. In vain he turns, 

And fhifts his Place averfe 5 the haunts him {til 

And glares upon him with her hagpard Eyes, 

That fiercely fpoke her Wrongs. Words. fwell’d with 7 
Sighs. 


At 
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At length burft forth, and thus the ftorms enrag’d, 


*¢ Know’st thou not me? falfe Man! not to know 
*? 206 | 
“* Argues thyfelf unknowing of thyfelf, 
‘* PufPd up with Pride, and bloated with Succefs. 
“© Ts injur’d Mopsa then fo foon forgot? 
“¢ Thou knew'tt jie once, ah! woeis me! thou did’ft. 
‘* But if laborious Days, and fleeplefs Nights, 
** If Hunger, Cold, Contempt, and Penury, 
© Infeparable Guefts, have thus difguis’d 
** Thy once belov’d, thy Hand-maid dear ; if thine 
«© And Fortune’s Frowns have blafted all my Charms; 
‘* Ifhere no Rofes grow, no Lillies bloom, 
Nor rear their Heads on this negleéted Face ; 
** If thro’ the’ World I tome a flighted Shade, 
‘© The Ghoft of what I was, forlorn, unknown; 
** At leaft know thefe. See! this {weet-fimp’ring Babe, 


3 “¢ Dear 


: ; " 
* 


‘ ad 
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- © Dear Image of thiyfelf fee! how it fprunts 
<¢ With Joy at thy Approach! fee, how it gilds 
* Tts foft fmooth Face, with fale paternal Smiles! 
“ Native Deceit, from thee, bafe Man, deriv’d t 


“© Or view this other Elf, in ew’ry Art 


“ 


¢ Of fmiling Fraud, in ev’ry treach’rous Leer, 

“© The very Hossixot! Ah! cruel Man! 

« Wicked, ingrate'! “And cou’d’ft thou then fo foon, ° 
“ So foon forget that pleafing fatal Night,. 

«© When me beneath the flow’ry. Thorn’ firpria’i, 


“a 


¢ Thy artful Wiles betray’d'? Was there a Star, 


- 


‘ By which thow didft not fwear > Was there aCurf, 
<¢ A’ Plague on Barth, thou didft- not’ then’ invoke’ 

“¢ On that devoted’ Head; if e’erthy Heart , 

« Proy’d haggard to:my Love, if eer thy Hand’ , 

“ Declin’d-the nuptial Bond? Butj-oh ! too well, 

< Too well, alas.!) my throbbing Breaft perceiv’d: 

s The black impending’ Storm ; the confeious! Moon 
¢ Veil’d 
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Veil’d in a fable Cloud her modeft Face, 


ta] 
e 


«<< And bodice Owls proclaim’d the dire Event. 

«© And yet I love thee.-—Oh ! cou’d’ft thou behold 
oe) 7d nat tips dwelling in my Heart! But why? 

«¢ Why watte I here thefe unavailing Tears ? 

«¢ On this thy Minion, on this tawdry Thing, 

*¢-On_ this ee thus with Garlands crown’d, 
<< All, all, my Vengeance fall! Ye Lightnings blaft 
- & That Face accurs’d, the Source of all my Woe! 
* Arm rae ye Furies! arm ; all. Hell break loofe! 
‘¢ While thus I lead you to my juit Revenge, | 

«© And thus’—Up ftarts th’aftonifh’d Hossrinor 
To fave his better Half. ‘* Fly, fly, he cries, 

«¢ Fly, my dear Life, the Fiend’s malicious Rage.” 
Born on the Wings of Fear away fhe bounds, 

; _ Andin the neighb’ring Village pants forlorn. 

So the cours’d Hare to the clofe Covert flies, 

Still trembling, tho’ fecure. Poor Hozsino. 


More 
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More grievous Ills attend, around him sch 
A Multitude, with huge Herculean Clubs, 
Terrific Band! the Royal Mandate thefe  y 

Infulting thew: Arrefted, and amaz’d, 

Half dead he ftands ; no Friends dare interpofe: 

But bow dejected to th’ Imperial Scroll. 

Such is the Force of tie. While confcious Shame 

Sits heavy on his Brow, ie view the Wretch | 


+ oN . ‘s 
To RHADAMANTH’s aucuft Tribunal drae’d. 
4 D 


Good RaapaMantu ! to ev’ry wanton Clown 


Severe, indulgentto himfelf alone. : 
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